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TO THE 


LADLIE 8 


OF 
GREAT BRITAIN. 


A Ta Time when the Town is ſo 
full of Maſquerades, Operas, 
new Plays, Conjurors, Mon- 
ſters, and feigned Devils; how can I, 
Ladies, expect you to throw away an 


Hour upon the leſs agreeable Amuſe- 


ment my COQ E T can give you? 
But ſhe who has Aſſurance to Write, 
has certainly the Vanity of expecting 

=. — 


to be Read. 
ty in their own Compoſitions, which 
perhaps nobody elſe can find; as Mo- 

tthers think their own Offspring ami- | 
able, how deficient ſoever Nature has 
been to them. 

may be, my deſign is good, and hope 


Stamp, 


All Authors ſee a Beau- 


But whatever my Faults 


you Hritiſb Ladies will accordingly en- 
courage it. 3 


» 


If I have here touch'd a young Lady's 


Vanity and Levity, it was & ew her 


how beautiful ſhe is without thoſe Blots, 


which certainly ſtain the Mind, and 
greateſt 
Beauties would ſhine, were they baniſh'd. 


ſtamp Deformity where the 


f ; 1 
: iy 
[ | ] 


F belieye every body will join with my 


Opinion, that the Engliſh Ladies are the | 
moſt accompliſh'd Women in the World; 
that generally ſpeaking, their Behavi- 
our is ſo exact, that even Envy itſelf 


cannot ſtrike at their Conduct: But even 


you yourſelves muſt own, that there are 
ſome few among you of a different 
| who change their Gold for 
Droſs, and barter the higheſt Perfections 
for the loweſt Weakneſſes, Would but 


this 


0 


13 
be 


* — Md. 


this latter Sort endeayour as much to 
act like Angels, as they do to look like 
them, the Men inſtead of Reproaches, 
would heap them with Praiſes, and their 


cold Indifference- would be tarn'd to 


| Tdolatry, But who can forſake a Fault 
till they are convinc'd they are guilty ; 


Vanity is a lurking. ſubtile Thief that 
works itſelf inſenſibly into our Boſoms, 
and while we declare our Diſlike to it, 
know not *tis ſo near us; every Body 
being (as a witty Gentleman has ſame- 


where ſaid) provided with a Racket to 


ſtrike it from themſelyes. 


The Heroine of the following Sheets 


will tell you the Advantages of a kind 
friendly Admonition, and when the 


little Lightneſſes of her Mind were re- 
moved, ſhe became worthy of Imita- 
tion. One little Word of Advice, 
Ladies, and J have done: When you 
grow weary of Flattery, and begin to 
liſten to matrimonial Addreſſes, chuſe 
a Man of fine Senſe, as well as a fine 


| Wig, and let him have ſome Merit, 


as well as much Embroidery : This - 
4 will 


„ 


will make Coxcombs give Ground, and' | 


Men of Senſe will equally admire your . iſ 


Conduct with your Beauty. I am, 


LADIES, 


Tour moſt Devoted, © f 


And moſt Obedient 


Humble Servant, © 


MARY DAVYS 


THE 


THE 


FP * E F ACE 


; 1 L ENESS has ſo ed been an 
; Excuſe for Writing, that I am al- 
moſt aſham'd to tell the /orld it Was that, 
¶ and that only, which produc d the following 
3 Sheets. Few Peo 15 e are ſo inconſidera- 
le in Life, but they may at ſome time 
4% good; and though I muſt own my 
Puirſeis (by athouſanaMisfortunes) grown 
iq wholly uſeleſs to every Body, my Fen is at 
the Ceres of the Publick; and if it can 
ut make ſome Impreſſtun upon the young 
unihinking Minds of ſome of thy 0wi Sex, 
1 [hall bleſs my Lan, and reap an un- 

Peakabl 


ſay no more of them here. 


caſiuns, that my gratitude is highly con- 


{cription ; into which Propoſal many of the | 


good Number of both the grave and the 
young Clergy, who the World will eaſily if 
believe had agreater View toCharity than 


viii The P R EFACE. BW, 
(peakable Satisfaction: But as I have OO 
addreſſed them in another Place, I. ſballe'! / 


— F 
brid 
may 
in it 
zul. 
pon 
1it, 

aud 
u Gt 
Tur 
Pe 
ly a 
ü 
or 
any 
£00. 


2 


ſoon 


W0t 

Novelty ; and it was not to the Book, but uy 

the Author, they Subſcribed. they knew i "_ 

ber to be a Rolict of one of their Brother- a 

hooa, and one, who (unleſs Poverty be a | 
| On) 


I come now to the worthy Gentlemen f 
Cambridge, from whom I have receiv'd ſol 
many Marks of Favour on a thouſand Oc- 


cern'd how to make a due Ackhnocwledge-| 
ment; aud I o their civil, generous, 
g00a-natur'd Behaviour towards me, is 
the only thing I have now left worth boaſt-\ 
ing of. When I had written a Sheet or two! 
of this Novel, I communicated my De/ignu 
4% 4a co 1 young. Gentlemen, whom T| 

knew to be Men of Taſte, aud both my 
Friends, they approved 75 what I haddone, 
adviſed me to proceed, then print it by Sub- 


Gentlemen entered, among whom were 4 


2. in) never did any thing to diſgrace the 


baueWG own ; and for thoſe Reaſons encouraged 


/ballW911 her Undertakings. 


But as this Book was writ at Cam- 


Abrid ge, lam a little apprehenſrove ſome _ 


$f 12y imagine the Gentlemen had a Hand 
in it. It would be very hard, if their Hu- 
¶:nanity to me, ſhould bring an inten 
pon themſebues, ſo greatly belowtheir Me- 
it, which I can by no Means conſent to; 


is Rand ao therefore afſure the World, I ae 
not acquainted with oe Member of that 
; whoſe 


Lori and learned Society 
= Zens. are 3 in Thins $ 
© > above any 7 LT 
my : 2 Lute © So that Tonly am accountable 
ne, for every Fault of my Book; and if it has 
- any Beanties, I claim the Merit of them 
ihe too. Though 1 cannot but ſay, I did once 


Jace, W 
eon conſidered the brightneſs of his Pen 
= would only eclipſe the glimmering Light 
m own; ſo called back my Requeſt, and 
| . to entertain my Readers with a 


| Lattern, in the Preface, of the ſame 


The 5 R EF ͤ C Bob ix . | 


ing 1 can pretend to be the 


af 225 mel to a young Genius for a Fre- 
ich he ſeem d to decline, ana 


Stuff 


AY 
. 
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The PREFACE 
Stuff the following Sheets are made f; 
which will, I hope, give them an Hour 

or two of ageeable Amuſement. And i 


by 


they will but be as kind to me, as they 
have been to many before, they will over- 
took one little Improbability, becauſe ſuch 
are to be met with in moſt Novels, many 
Plays, and even in Travels themſelves. 
There is a little Story in the beginning f 
the Book, of the Courtſhip of a Boy, 
which the Reader may, perhaps, thin 
ve / trifiing ; but as it is not two Pages 
ba, J beg be will paſs it by; aud ]] 


BC 
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' Excuſe for it is, I could not ſo well ne 
© The early Coquetry of the Lady with. 7 
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BOOKS Sold by A. STEPHENS, 


at the Bible, in, Butcher-Row, 
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ail Jr: E Favrriw ENG v: rege | 
cen, pleaſant and diverting No 
: Mrs, Elizabeth Haywood. Price bound 72460, 


A Masten-Key to PopExy: Containing, I 
x A _— of the moſt ſecret Practices of the 8 
7 cular and Regular Ronnfh Prieſts, in their Aurieu- 
lar Confeſſion. II. A true Copy of the Pope's 
yearly Bull of Indulgencies, and Pardon of Sins, to 
all thoſe that ſerve in the War the Enemies 
of the Romiſh Religion. The Explination of the 
Bull, with ſome Remarks upon it. IIL An Ac- 
count of their Maſles, priviledged Altars, Tranſub- 
ſtantiation and Purgatory; — of the Means the 
Prieſts make Uſe of to delude the People. IV. Of 
the W and their Practices in ſeveral Inſtan- 
ces. Of their Prayers, Adoration of Images 
and Relicks, c. By the Reverend Mr. Gavin, 
Cha plain of his Majeſty s Regiment, commanded 


by 


without Temple-Bor. W 
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— — n Col. Charles are. the. 
LE. Edition, correted. To which is added, the 
cond Edition, with the liſh. Tranſlation, in 1 
two —— ; and alſo the Remarks of a Popiſh | 


| 12 rieſt, in this Volume. 


Volume the Second, containing, 


I. The Lives and Tranſactions of ſeveral Biſhops 


of Rome, their Doctrine and Authority. II. The. 


Lives and abominable Intrigues of ſeveral Prieſts 


and Friars of the Church of ome. 


- +, Volume the Third, containing, 3 

Ef, The Damages which the Maſs cauſeth. II. 
A Catalogue of Miracles wrought by the conſecra- | 
ted Wafer. III. The Miracles of many living Per- 


ſons... IV. The Revelations, of three Nuns, V. 
The Life of the good Primate and Metropolitan of 


Fragen, Sc. e in Lac rs Volume. 
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Reform d Coquet; 


O R. 


H E moſt avaricious Scribler that 
| ever took Pen in Hand, had doubt- 


leſs a View to his Reputation, ie 
rate from his Intereſt. I confeſs 
myſelf a Lover of Money, and yet have the 
greateſt Inclination to pleaſe my Readers; 


DE 


ed of. If we divide Mankind into ſeveral 
8 Claſſes, we ſhall meet with as many different 


diſguiſing one better than the other. | 
The Pedant d: ſpiſes the moſt-elaborate Un- 


Greet 
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I. Memoirs of A MORAN DA. 


but how to do fo is a very critical Point, and 
what more correct Pens than mine have miſſ- 


Tempers as Faces, only we have the Art of 


dertaking, unleſs it appears in the World vath | 


"5 +. 
—_— 
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2 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
Greek and Latin Mottos; a Man that would 
pleaſe him, muſt pore an Age over muſty 
Authors, till his Brains are as worm-eaten a 
the Books he reads, and his converſation firffi 
for no-body elſe: I have neither Inclinationif 
nor Learning enough to hope for his Favour, 
ſo lay him aſide. = © M 
Ile next I can never hope to pleaſe, is 
the Dogmatical Puppy, who, like a Hedge- 
hog, is wrapt up in his own Opinions, and 
deſpiſes all who want Extravagancies to enter 
into them; but a Man muſt have a ſuperiorf 
Share of Pride, who can expect his ſingle Opi- 
BR  nion ' ſhould byaſs the reſt of the Creation: 
| I leave him therefore to pine at his Diſap- 
pointment, and call upon the buſy Part of 
our Species, who are ſo very intent upon 
getting Money, that they loſe the Pleaſure of 
pending it. I confeſs, the Royal Exchange, | 
South-Sza with a P---x, Exchange- Alley, and 
all Trade in general, are ſo foreign to my 
Underſtanding, that I leave them where [ 
found them, and caſt an oblique Glance at 
the Philoſopher, who I took to be a good | 
clever Fellow in his way: But as I am again 
forced to betray my Ignorance, I know ſo 
little of him, that I leave him to his NO Plea- | 
ſure, o Pain; and a thouſand other Chime- | 
ras, while I face about to the Man of Gal- 
m—O lantry. Leve is a very common Topic, 
but tis withal a very copious one; and 
_ = | would } 


. 


N Memoirs of AMO ANA. 3 
would 


ould ould the Poet“, Printers and Bookſellers 
3 Not ſpeak Truth of it, they would own them 
en ves more oblig d to that one Subject for 


Wcir Bread, than all the reſt put together. 


« N 
1 
- 4 
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ationſris there | fix, and the following Sheets are 
our be fill'd with the Tale of a fine young 


ady. 


ſe, is A 8 Knight who lives pretty deep in 


edge. ne Country, had a Father whoſe vicious In- 


and Wlinations led him into a thouſand Extrava- 
enter ggancies; Whoring and Drinking took up a 


erior great part of his Time, and the reſt was ſpent _ 
Opi- n Gameing, which was his darling Diverſion. 


oN.: We have had ſo many melancholy Inſtances 

ſap. pf the fad Effects of this Vice that I dare ſay | 

© of the Reader will not be ſurpriz'd, if I tell him 

Pon this Gentleman in a little Time died a Beggar 

e of by it, and left the young Baronet no more 

e,; ¶ than his Honour to live upon. Some Years 

and | before the old Gentleman died, the young one i 

my g married a Lady clandeſtinely, whole Fortune 4 

e [ Vas then all their Support; and by whom he 44 
at nad one Daughter, now ſeven Years of Age, 2 

od and for whom I will borrow the Name of A =þ 

an Smoranda. Sir Fobu 4, her Father, had a 34 

ſo WT younger Brother bred an Eaſt- India Merchant; 

e his Succeſs abroad was fo very great, that it 

ic- qualified him for ſhewing, large Bounty at 

al- | home; and as he tought nothing ſo deſpi- 

c cable as Honour and Poverty join'd, he was 

nd | reſulved to ſet h.s elder Brother above Con- | 

Ig B'. |. rept RR 


N L 
p _ 
T5 > A 
\ X &: #4 
F831] 
1 » 
FRE | 
2 4 
2; 
e 
$ 
* 
1 18 
4 
78 
1 
— 
3: 17222 
44 
1 ö 
4 N 
2 pe 
3 * 
2 | 
5 
. 
4 | 1 
4 S.. 
FT: | 
1 * 
* 
— * W. 
* FF. 
+ I 344 8 
1 
& $ 
N. 1 1 
* Y 
= 2 . x » 
3. 4 
. 5 
4 5 
14 
2 . 
4 * 7 
$2131 
17 by * 
q Fi 4 
J {org N 
12 
1 
24 
17 þ4 
11 
JI + : 
1135 bes 
18 
4 
1 
1 7 
5 * « 
. 
1 
#5 
3 ; 2 
117 
17 y A 
8 5 
441 
1 FY 
21 
AS 
"£0. 
747 
i 
147 
1 * 4 
ZE .. ©£ : In 
= 13 
— 1 
> 1 
4 * 
7 1 
* Y% 
1 
A; 4 
\ 1 
4.1 
i2 J 
2 C 1 7 
. * 
þ- ' 
£ 
* | x 


5533 a» vw 80 PI Ee 


@ . f . 


4 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 


tempt, and make him ſhine like the Head of 
fo antient a Family + In order to which, he 


firſt redeem'd all the Land his Father had 
mortgag' d for Money to fling away, then 


re-purchas'd all he had ſold, tiil at laſt he had 
ſettled the Knight in a quiet Poſſeſſion of that 
Eſtate, which had for many Ages devolved 


from Father to Son; but, as he was exceed- 


ing fond of his young Niece, ſettled the Whole 
upon her, in caſe her Father died without a 
Son, not making the leaſt Reſerve in favour of 


Himſelf. When he had, with the higheſt Sa- 


tisfaction, done a Deed of ſo much Goodneſs 4 | 


and Generofity, he let the Family he had juſt 4 


made happy, and went again in Purſuit of his 
Merchandize ; in the mean time Amoranda, | 
who was a little Angel for Beauty, was ex- 
tremely admired, no leſs for that than for a 
ſprightly Wit, which her younger Years pro- 
mis'd. It we trace human Nature through | 
all the Stages of Life, we ſhall find thoſe Dawn- il 
ings of the Paſſions in Children, which riper | 
Years bring to the higheſt Perfection; and a 
Child, rightly conſidered, may give us a very 
great Gueſs at his T'emper, when he comes to 
be a Man. An Inſtance of this we have in 
the young Creature already named, who if 
had, tis true, all the Beautics of her Sex; but 
then ſhe had the Seed of their Pride and Va- 
nity too. Anoranda was no ſooner told ſhe | 


was pretty, than ſhe believ'd it, and liſtened | 


+I wit] 
3 8 
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Memoirs of AMORANDA.' 3 + 

ith Pleaſure to thoſe who ſaid her Eyes were 

ead O Niamonds, her Cheeks: Roſes, her Skin A- 
blaſter, her Lips Coral, and her Hair Cpid's 


ets which were to enſnare and catch all! 
ankind, | . 


i 


Beep: This made an early Impreſſion upon the 

f that ind of young Amoranda, and ſhe now be- 

veg Han to think as much in Favour of herſelf as 

ceed. t was poſſible for others to do. Her Babies 

hole Here thrown by with Scorn, and the Time that ; 
Jute ould have dreſs'd them was 3 the 

urof okinglaſs, dreſſing herſelf, admiring all 

Sa- boſe Graces with which ſhe was now ſure ſhe 

neſs Nas ſurrounded; her Father's Viſitors ere 


No longer to uſe her with their wonted Free- 


Foe dom, but ſhe told them with an Air of grow- 
10a, ng Pride, ſhe expected to be call'd Madam as 
ex. well as her Mamma, and that ſhe was not lo 3 


much a Child as the World made her. Whilſt 

Iſhe was in the Midſt of her grand Airs, a l:tthe 
Boy came in who us'd to call her Wife, and 
running to her, got his little Arms about her 

Neck to kiſs her, as he us'd to do. But . | 
woranda, who was-now reſolv'd to be a Wo 
man, thurſt him from her with the utmoſt _ 
Contempt, and bid him ſee her no more. 
The poor Boy, not us'd to ſuch Behaviour, 
ſtood ftaring at her in great Surprize at the 
Occaſion of all this; but being a Boy of ſome 


ut | A - 
a- Spirit, tho? not capable of a real Paſſion, he 
he | 


ſald Madam, you need not: be ſo proud, I 
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never come near you again, Saying thus, a 
way he went to make his Complaints at home 


Deſign to go to ang ther, the whole Woman 


ow 


another preferr'd to her was intolerable, and 
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h ve got a Prettier then you for my Wife, ant 
I love har better than you by half, and I. wil 
When Amoranda faw him gone, and with 


gather'd in her Soul, and ſhe fell into a vio] 
lent Paſſion of Tears ; the Thoughts of having 


iceing the Boy go off with Inſults, gave her 
a very ſenſible Mortification : Reſentment] 


flaſh d in her Eyes, and her Breaſt heav'd| 10 
with ſuch Agonixs as the whole Sex feel when 1 
they meet with Contempt from a flight. | 9 
ing Lover. Her Mother, who was as full offi 19 
Mirth as ſhe was of Grief upon this cutting 
Occaſion, ſaid to her. Why, Amoranda, didf — 
you ſend away your Spcuſe, if you are angry a 
now he is gone? My Spouſe! cry'd the young 1 
Incenſed, I ſcorn the little unmannerly Brat, 85 
he ſhall never be my Spouſe; what! tell me Pj 
to my Face he lik'd another better! but Ie 
know * the ſaucy Jacanapes meant, and if 10. 
ever ſhe comes here again I'll ſend her to him: bx 
L hate them both, and fo I'll tell *em ; who can 
bear ſuch an Affront? I ſhall never be al S& 
till I am Reveng'd of 'em. Here was Pride, 5 pe 
Jealouſy, and Revenge, kindled in the Breaſt if he 
of a Child; and as Princes love the Treaſon, | 
thoꝰ they hate the Traytor, ſo Women like | = 
'the Love, though * defpiſe the e, 3 
cor | 


1 ä . Wen * 
Hen; d AMOoRANDA. 323 


fe, an 5 A „ edt, „ „ 1,008 2 
r Poor Amoranda ! what will be thy Fate? 
nus, a /ſcon to like ibe Love, the Lover hate! 
home | g | 1 3 


er Behaviour, however, gave good, Diver- 
ion to her Father and Mother; and under 
that miſtaken Notion, of every thing looking 
well in a Child, ſne was encouraged in many 
Things, which ſhe herſelf would probably 
have been aſnam'd of, had there been Time 
given for Reaſon to play its Part, and help 
to guard her Actions: Moſt Mothers are 
fond of ſecing their Children Women before 
W their Time, but forget it makes themſelves 
look old. 5 „„ 
= Vanity,which is moſt Womens Foible, might 
be overlook'd or wink'd at, would it live a- 
lone; but a lack! it loves a long Train of At- 


gr | - . . * 

—4 tendants, and calls in Pride, Affectation, III- 

Brat nature, and often Ill- manners too, for its 
5 . 

me Companions, A Woman thus ſurrounded, 


ſhould be avoided with the ſame care a Man 


ve [ft ded the ſam 
ach ik would ſhun his evil Genius; tis marrying a 
im :| Complication of the worſt Diſeaſes. | | 


I remember, when I was a Child, a Gentle- 


| Can i | . 

eaſy man came to make Love to a Siſter I had, 
ide, who was a good clever Girl both in Senſe and 
eaſt Perſon; but as Women are never perfect, 
on, ſhe had her Failings among the reſt, and 
ike W mightily: affected a ſcornfull Toſs with her 
eee 
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few Viſits, to her Lover, that he came no f 


"= more. My Father, a little ſurpris d at his 


— 


going ſo abruptly off, and being loth to loſe 
o advantageous a Match for his Da ughter, 


Went to enquire after his Reaſons, hich, 
when he heard, he told the Genticman he 


thought 'em very trifling. No Sir, ſaid he, 
a Woman who will throw up her Head at me 


before Marriage, will, ten to one, break mine 
I know, continued he, if a Woman 


after it. 
be diſhonourably attack' d, her ſcorn is need- 
ful, her Pride requiſite ; but a Man of equal 
or ſuperior Fortune, who has no Views but 


hers and his own Flappineſs, ought to be re- 


ceiv'd with another Air; and If ever I marry, 
Iwill have at leaſt a Proſpect of good Uſage. 
Thus the fooliſh Girl loſt a much better Hu. 
band than ſhe got, by thinking her Pride 
added to her Charms, and gave new Graces 


to her Behaviour. 


Amoranda was now in the dh Year of her 
Age, ſix more I leap over, and take her a- 
gain in her fifteenth ; during which Time her 
Father died, and left her a finiſh? d Beauty and 
Coquet; I might here have ſaid Fortune too, 
being ſole Heireſs to three Thouſand Pounds 
a year: Her Mother and Uncle were left her 


Guardians; but the former being a Lady of 
an infirm Conſtitution, the* Grief of loſing a 
tender good Huſband made ſuch conſiderable 


Addditions to her former Weakneſs, than in 1 
| than 
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han half a Year ſhe died too, and left poor 


no 
his W41m0rands open to all the Temptations that 
ofe WY outh, Beauty, Fortune, and a flaſhy Wit 


Fould expoſe her to. Her Uncle but juſt come 
rom the Indies, and whoſe Buſineſs would not. 
admit of his going into the Country, had 
once a mind to ſend for her up to Town, but 
e conſidered London a Place of too many 
remptations; and ſince ſhe was willing to ſtay 
Win the Country, he was reſolv'd ſhe ſhould ; 
but deſir'd ſhe would let him ſend down one 
to ſupply his Place, and take care of her in 
his —. During this Interregnum Amoranda 
was addreſs'd by all the Country round, from 
the old Juſtice to the young Rake ; and I dare 
ſav, my Reader will believe ſhe was a Toaſt 
{- Win cvcry Houſe for ten Pariſhes round. The 
qe very Excreſcences of her Temper were now 
es become Graces, and it was not poſſible for 
one ſingle Fault to be join'd to Three Thow- 
land Bounds: a Year; her Levee was daily 
crouded with almoſt all Sorts, and ſhe, pleas*d 
to be admir'd, though ſhe lov'd none, was 
complaiſant to all. Among a conſiderable 
Number of Admi ers, Lord Lofty was one, 
vho had ſo great a Value for his dear Self, that 
he could hardly be perſuaded any Women had 


Favours, much leſs the great one of being his 
Partner for Life: However, he thought Amo 
randa a pretty Play- thing, a young unthink- 


Merit enough to deſei ve the jmalleſt of his 
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mg Girl, left at preſent to her own Conduct 
and if he could draw her in to give him a 7+ 
Hour's Diverſion. now and then, he ſhoul po 
meet her with ſome Pleaſure ; if not, thoughWMC:re 


nie did not deſpair, he was her humble Ser Ri: 
vant, and had no farther Deſign upon her 790 fa 
One Day he came to ſee her ſo early in theo, you 
Morning, that ſhe was hardly up when he into 5 
came; but fent down Word, as foon as ſhe 377 y9 
could get herſelf into a Dreſs fit to appear be 
fore his Lordſhip ſhe would wait upon Him _ Th 
While Amoranda was dreſſing, my Lord tookWrhoug 
a Walk into the Garden, either to amuſe him his H 
ſelf with Variety of pleaſing Objects, or t Hand 
meditate afreſh upon his prefent Undertaking.\W fon w. 
He walk'd with the utmoſt Pleaſure-amonyW him » 
the Jeſſamine and Orange Trees: At the end had di 
of the Walk was a Set, over which was a fine Lord 
painted Roof, repreſenting the Rape of Hellen, Enola. 
on which he gaz'd with ſome Admiration, would 
and could not forbear comparing AmorandaWM and wa 
to her, not thinking the whole Scene unlike go ho 


his own Deſign. After He had view'd this fine him; h 
Piece, he happen'd to caſt his Eye a little for-Wf with a 
ward, and ſaw a Paper lye on the Ground, ¶ meet 
which ke went and took up, finding it direct-M Ainora 
ed to Amoranda in a Woman's Hand; he wasW to conf 
not long perſuaded himſelf to open it; by to Loy 
which you will.believe my Lord, a Man of tells us 
none of the ſtricteſt Honour; however, he Leave 5. 


read it, and found it thus: in it. 
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h the Advice of u Stranger can be of any Im- 
port, I beg of you, good Madam, io tate 
are of Lord Lofty, who carries nothing but 
Ruin lo our whole Sex: Believe me, who have 
%% fatally experienced him, his whole Deſign up- 
on you is to make you miſerable, and if you fall 
into his Snare after ſo fair a Warning, no-boay 

but yourſelf deſerves the Blame. 


- This Letter put my Lord into a very 
thoughtful F oſture, and he now began to fear 
his Hopes of V moranda were at an End; the 
Hand he knew, and acknowledged the Per- 
fon who writ it a much better Painter than 
him he had been fo lately admiring, ſince fhe 
had drawn him fo much to the Life. My 
Lord was a Man of the beſt Aſſurance in 
England, yet he began to fear his Courage 
would not hold out to face Amoranda any more, 
and was juſt reſolving to leave the Garden, and 
go home, when he ſaw her coming towards 
him; he ſhuffl'd the Letter into his Pocket, and 
with a Countenance half confounded went to 


Amoranda, with the gayeſt Air, how are we _ 
to Love, I ſuppoſe; becauſe Mr. Congreve 
tells us, A contemplative Lover can no more 


leave his Bed in a Morning, than he can ſleep 


in it. 2 


N 
3 


meet her. Good morrow, my Lord, ſaid 


to conſtrue theſe early Sallies of yours? not 
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Madam, ſaid my Lord, who began to ga- 


ther Courage from her Behaviour, a contemp- 
tative Lover has ſome Reſpite from his Pain, | 


but a reſtleſs one has none; I hope you will 
believe I am one of this laſt Sort, and am come 
to look for my Repoſe where J loſt it. Fye, 


tye! my Lord, how you talk! faid Amoran- 


as faſt as you can do thoſe of your own Spe- 


cies, your Ponds will be in a little time quite 
ruin'd. 


O! my Lord, faid Amoranda, if I catch 


too many of either Sort, I have a very good 


way of diſpoſing of them. 

Alter what manner? ſaid my Lord. Why, 
ſaid ſhe, one I throw into the Water again, 
and t'other may conſume in his own Flames. 
1 ſaid my Lord, he's a cruel Deity who 

s pleas'd with nothing but the Life of his 
5 | 


Nay, ſaid Amoranda, ſo he is; I own I 


pity the poor Fellows ſometimes, but you 
know, my Lord, we can't love every- body, 


they mould ev'n keep out of Harm's way. 5 


By t 


Ind the 


ad cal 
an 0 
ome t 


da, you're a Man of ſo much Gallantry, 2 
there's no dealing with you. Come, ſaid ſhe, 
take my Hand, and let, us 80 to the Fith<| 7 
| Ponds, I have order'd the Tackling to be hut ſta 
_carry'd down before us, we'll try if we can 
find any Sport this Morning. Madam, ſaid = lic 1 
my Lord, every thing is Diverſion in your 
Company, and if you can captivate your Fiſh 8 


ou wi 
vo and 
Iverſ 


ards 


ider t! 
new 

'ocke! 
imſel 
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Ind the Anglers fell to work; but before they 


mad catch'd any thing to. ſpeak of, a Foot- 
ne nan came to tell his Lady, Mr. Pert was 
e, Nome to wait upon her. Fly, faid Amoranda, 


Iod tell him 1 come. My Lord, faid ſhe, 


Y, Mou will pleaſe to pardon me a Moment, Pll 
e, o and try if I can engage Mr. Pert in our 
h- Diverſion, and bring him with'me. With- 
be ut ſtaying for my Lord's Anſwer, ſhe ran to · 
an ¶vards the Houſe, and left him with the Angle 
id n his Hand: He had now a little Time to con- 


Wider the Lady, but what to make of her he 
new not ; he took the Letter out of his 
ocket, and read it over again, then ſaid to 
imſelr,——' Twas. loſt Labour in the Lady 
rho wrote it, for Amoranda takes no Notice 
of it; her Behaviour is open and free as ever, 
WI ſhall certainly meet with a critical Minute, 
and then adieu to Gallantry on this Side the 


„(Country. Before he had ended his Soliloquies 
in, Fe ſaw the Lady coming back alone, and went 
88. 


o meet her; What, Madam, ſaid he, are 
Hou without an Attendant? Yes, my Lord, 
laid Amoranda, I could not perſuade Mr. 
Pert to venture this Way, he ſaid the Sun 


£4 always put out the Stars, and he ſhould give 
ou Wbur a glimmering Light where there was ſuch 
ly, MW ſuperior Brightneſs. 


Madam, ſaid my Lord, I once thought Mr. 
Pert fo full of himſelf that he ſcorn'd Im- 
provelnelt ; 


By this time they were come to the Pond; = 
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provement but I find your Ladyſhip's Con- 
verſation has made a conſiderable ann 


Pray, my Lord, have done, ſaid Amoran ; 
da, for I freely own, I am not Proof again{ti 


Flattery, there is ſomething ſo inexpreſiibl 
leaſing in it Lard you Men — Come, 


Jet us catch ſome Fiſh, and divert the Subject. 


Hang the Fiſh, ſaid my Lord, Aye, ſaid Amo 


zanda, for we ſhall never drown them. Butifi 
how comes it, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, you are ſoff 


indifferent to ſuch a fine Diverſion ? ? Becauſe, 
Madam, -ſaid he, I have finer in view; tis 
to affront the Heart I am fo eager in Purſuit 
of, to give way to any other Diverſion. Come, 
Madam, ſaid he, let us leave this Drudgery 


to our Servants, and take a Walk in yonder 
pleaſant Grove, where I may have an Oppor- 
tunity of laying open to you a Heart ready 
to burſt with Love. Here he took her Hand, 


and led her towards the Garden, when Jenny, 
Amoranda's Maid, met them, and told my 
Lord, a Servant was juſt come to tell his 
Lordſhip, his Brother was newly alighted. 
| Never any 
than this to my Lord, who made himſelf 
now ſure of fra s Conſent to any thing 
he ſhould requeſt of her; and he thought a 

very few Minutes would have compleated 
his Happineſs. He ftamp'd, and curs'd his 
Diſappointment, and with Vexation and 
| Madneſs in bis Looks, took his Leave for 
that 


News was more un welcome! 
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at Time. He was no ſooner gone, than Jenny 
ho was all poor Amoranda had now to ad- 


iſe her) began to talk to her Lady about 
ord Lofty. I am no leſs concern'd than ſur- 


"on. 
on. 
an 


T1 

ibly ris'd, Madam, ſaid ſhe, to ſee you ſo free in 
me his Gentleman's Company, after the Account 
ect ou have had of his Temper in general, and 
mo. Nis particular Behaviour to the poor Lady 
But ho wrote to you. I wiſh it were in my Power, 
e {id ſhe, to prevail with you to ſee him no 
uſe Wore ; 1 read his Deſigns in his Looks, and 


m fatisfy'd his Intentions are diſhonourable. 
At this Amoranda burit out a laughing. 
The poor Lady that wrote to me, ſaid ſhe, 
n a jeering Tone, is one of his Tenant's. 
Daughters, I ſuppoſe, whom he for a Night's 
odging promis'd Marriage to, perhaps; and 


)Or- 
ady he Creature thinks, becauſe he made a Fool of 
nd, ier, he has and muſt do fo by all the Sex: No, 
ny, Jenny, ſome People, when they are gaul'd 
my themſelves, would feign make other Folks 
his mart too; but I love to diſappoint their Spite, 


and will, for that Reaſon, take no Notice on't. 
Madam, faid Jenny, that Letter looks as 


ſelf f it came from a finer Hand than you ſeem 
ing think it does; look 1t over once more, and 


Aye, ſaid Amc randa, feeling in her Pocket, 
ut where is it? I had it laſt Nighꝭ in the 
Orange-walk, and have certainly drop'd it 


his taint) it 
ind here, let us go and look for it. No, Ma- 
for 


the 


am, ſaid Jenny, we need not if you dropt i; 


here 


very 
ne from 
wWalk'd all the while you were dreſſing. That ¶Amo 
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there, my Lord has found it, for there he 


can never be, ſaid Amoranda, he is a ManWrwoulc 
-* - of too much Honour to open a Letter direct- Necluſic 
ed to me; I am ſure, ſaid ſhe, had he found Calli. 
it, I ſhould have had it again, therefore goto de 


particular Inclinations were ſo very weak, 
that ſhe would have been at the greateſt Loſs 
| 5 Where 


and look for it. While Jenny was göne in was 
eſt of the Letter, Amoranda began to re- ſures 
collect herſelf, and remember'd ſhe ſaw my and, 
Lord at a diſtant putting a Paper into his Writ, « 
Pocket, and when ſhe came nearer to him, ¶ rand. 
look'd confus'd: however, ſhe had ſaid ſol beſto 
much already in Vindication of his Honour, MW Amo; 
that ſhe was reſolv'd to conceal her own Sum 
Thoughts; and Jenny returning without it, to tl 
they both went in. 7 Feb. 
As ſoon as Dinner was over, Amcranda's is no 
Viſitors began to flock about her, while ſhe, IM to y. 
pleas'd with a Crowd of Admirers, received i will 
them all with equal Complacency, and Sing- ble 
ing, Dancing, Muſick and Flattery took upM iave 
her whole Time. Her Heart was like a great Ma: 
Inn, which finds Room for all that come, and WM ſince 
ſhe could not but think it very fooliſh to, be wny 
beloved by five hundred, and return it .only MW prett 
to one ; ſhe found herſelf inclin'd to pleaſe mak 
them all, and took no ſmall Pains to do fo; you 
yet had ſhe been brought to the Teſt, and mar 
forced to chuſe a Huſband among them, her i myC 


Memoirs of AMORANDA. 17 


here to fix, tho' her general Favours gave 
very Man Hopes, becauſe ſhe artfully hid 
From one what ſhe beſtowed upon another. 
Among the reft, ſhe had two 
would very fain have brought her to a Con- 


overs, who 


luſion; I ſhall call one Frotb, and the other 


cCalid. The latter, though he had no Cauſe 
co deſpair, grew weary of Expectation, and 
vas reſolved to have recourſe to other Mea- _ 
ſures; but Frotb puſh'd his Fortune forward, 
and, from an inward Opinion of his own Me- 
WT rit, did not doubt but he ſhould bring Amo- 
randa to crown his Wiſhes, and in a few Days 


beſtow herſelf upon him for Life. One Day 
Amoranda and Froil were fate in a beautiful 
Summer-houſe in the Garden, which had Saſhes 
to the High- way, and here they fate when 
froth thus accoſted her; Madam, faid he, it 
is now fix Weeks ſince I firſt broke my Mind 
to you; and if ] am fix more in Suſpence it 
will break my Heart too. I am not unſenſi- 
ble of, or unthankful for the Favours you 
have ſhown to me; I know I am the happy 
Man who ſtands faireſt in your Eſteem, and 
ſince your Eyes declare your Heart is won, 


| why do you retard my Joys? You are a very 


pretty Fellow, ſaid Amoranda laughing, ta 
make yourſelf ſo ſure of a body! how can 
you believe I ſhall be ſo filly, as to think of 
marrying, while I have ſo freſh a Bloom upon 


myChecks ? No, Mr. Freth, ſaid ſhe, it will be 


C2 Time 
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Time enough for me to be a Wife when that 


Il . . dreadful Thing Decay gets hold of me; but, 
b if it will be any Satisfaction to you, I dene 


veach'd Amor anda, he began with a very ſub- 


Love, that I come in the higheſt Deſpair to 
reſign it; I am too ſenſible how little I have 
deſerved a Return from you, and ſince my 
Eſtate is too ſmall for you Your Eſtate, 


Mr. Callid, you ſhould name it; tis triflin 

indeed compar'd to your Merits; I woul 
have you believe I have ſo good a Taſte, as 
to ſet the higheſt Value upon the richeſt Gem, 
and I am ſorry my Behaviour has given you 
any deſpairing Thoughts. Madam, faid he, 
I have no Cauſe to complain of your Behavi- 
out, but Hope is a moſt tireſome Thing when 
it 


care if I tell you, I have not a leſs Value for Y 
you than for the reſt of my Lovers. Madam, 
faid he, my Extacy would have been more ; 
compleat, ad you ſaid a greater. Oh! ſaid 
the, that's enough for once, but I don't bid 
you deſpair. As ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe 


miſſive Air, and ſaid, Madam, I am now ſo \ 
far from coming to repeat my preſumptive 


ftaid Amoranda, interrupting him, I wonder | 


hang 
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d TI 
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| ens 
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Imre 
turn'd her Head, and faw Callid coming, and ud fe 
having a mind for a little Variety of Courtſhip, 1 
deſir'd Froh to go and pull a few Nectarines; WW tio! 
which he readily did, laughing in his Sleve ati 
poor Callid, who he was very ſure would meet Wi 


with a cold Reception. As ſoon as Callid had W 


e co 


t, ih 
ralh 
1eet. 
etain 


OMe 
now. 


you. 


ing ir 


Allie 
the v 
CONC 
COINS 


Ward 


Amo; 
Rea! 
Diſc 


wig 


Memoirs of AMOR NDA. 19 
hangs too long upon our Hands; but here 
dmes One to whom I muſt give Place. 
Believe, me, ſaid Amoranda, you miſtake, 
d I will comply fo far with your Satisfac- 
on, as to fay, you ſtand as fair in my Eſ- 
lam, cm as he does. By this time Froth came to 
norehem, and complain'd of Heat, threw up the 
ſaid Waſh. Some little Time after, a Gentleman 
bidſid by and threw in a Glove at the Window; 
ſne noranda, at whoſe Foot it fell, took it up, 
and Hd found there was ſomething in it, which 
hip, Wc conceal'd, but was much ſurpris'd at the 
nes; MRction. As ſhe was putting it into her Pock- 
e at Mt, ſhe ſaw Lord Lofty coming, and leaving 
ect W701 and Callid in the Summer-houſe went to 
neet him. What an Age, ſaid he, have I been _ 
etain'd from my charming Amoranda ? Oh! 
dome down this Walk, and let me tell you 


that 
but, 
don't 
> for 


5 SEP 
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ive Wow Abſence has tortur'd me ever ſince I left 

to you. VV | 

ve BY While my Lord and Amoranda were walk- 

ny Hing in the other Part of the Garden, Froth and 

;a/lid began to compare Notes, and talk of 
er 


the weighty Affair in which they were both 
concern'd. Mr. Callid, ſaid Froth, you and I 


] come here upon the ſame Errand, and in re- 
as ard to our former Friendſhip, I muſt tell you 
n, ¶¶Aumoranda is partly diſpoſed of, and for that 
u WE Reaſon I would adviſe you to deſiſt; a Man's 
e, WI Diſcretion is greatly to be calPd in queſtion, 
!- WF +::9. after ſo many Repultes, as doubtleſs you 


C'S hare 


Fruotb, faid he, this way. will never do; but if 
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have met with, will ſtill go on in a fruitlefl 
Attempt it is true we are both Men of MeJ þ 
rit, but Love you know 1 - blind; and if ſh 
finds juſt Difference enough to turn the Scale 
to my Advantage. I think * ought to droꝗ 
your Amour, and leave the Lady and I toll 
our happy Inclinations. Hum,—faid Callia 
You are, I muſt own, a Man of a ſanguin 
Complexion, but a little too much upon the 4 | 
volatile; your Underſtanding evaporates, 
and you never had a ſolid Thought in your ; 
Life, otherwiſe you would tell yourſelf, this hen, 
Woman has no more Regard to you than toi 
all Mankind' in general ; perhaps ſhe has J 
given you ſome Cauſe to hope why, ſhe hail 
done the ſame by me, and is this Minute do- 
ing the ſame by yonder Nobleman, and to- 
morrow five hundred more ſhall meet with the 
ſame Encouragement, if they attack her. No, Wl 


you will give into my Meaſures, we may find d rea 
out one that will. You and I have been long hv: 
Friends and old Acquaintance, our Eſtates 8 tmol 
are ſunk to a low Ebb, though we have hi- df us, 
therto made that a Secret to the World; A- Ay 
moranda is not the Prize we ſeek after; it is s ſaic 
her Fortune we want, and Part of it, at leaſt, Menoue 
we will have, if you will cloſe with my De- er W 
ſign. Well, ſaick Frotb, T never ſign blank hen 
Bonds, let me know what your Deſign is, and Ibelie 


as I like it I * comply with it; but why the 
| Devil. 


8 — 9 * ” 
4 he) 
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cle 4 Devil, ſaid he, ſhould I leſe the Subſtance for 
Me. e Shadow ; I :-am.fure. ſhe. bid me not do- 
f Mair, an Hour ago, and who would _ 
Scal 4 ore Encouragement ? . j 

I find, faid Callid, you are runnin g away 
teich the old Bait that has catch'd ſo many 
allid Fools already; for my Part, I nibbled at it 
ine oo, but it ſmell'd ſo ſtate I did not like it; 
Ind if you will be advis'd by a Friend, who 
an ſee as far into a Mill-ſtone as you can do, 
ou will ſhun the Trap as well as I. Come 
this hen, faid Froth, let us hear this Scheme of 


n to ours. 1 know, ſaid Callid, it will at the firſt 
has learing ſeem a little impraticable, but I do 
had Rot doubt of convincing you, in a ſmall Time, 
do- f its Poſſibility. I have often heard Amoran- 
to- a fay, ſhe paſs'd her whole Evenings in this 


ummer-houſe when the Weather is hot; now 


the 

No, {Where would be the Difficulty of whipping her 
it if Out of this low Window into a Coach provid- 
ind d ready, and carrying her to a Houſe, which 
ng WW have taken care of, keeping her with the 


moſt Privacy till ſhe reſolves to marry one 
Sf us, and the other ſhall ſhare the Eſtate. 
Aye, ſaid Froth, if this was but as ſoon done 
ſaid, 1 ſhould like the Contrivance well 
Knough but pray, ſaid he, don't you think 
her Maid and She would makeadamn'd Noiſe 
when they were carry'd off? Yes ſaid the other, 
believe they would; but we might eaſily pre- 
bent it, by a Pretty little Gagg for a Minute 
Or 


22 Te Reform'd Coquet; or, 
or two, till we get them into the Coach, Wel 
faid Froth, but when we have taken all theo ; 


z 

Pains, what if ſhe will marry neither of us, by it 
and the Hue and Cry catch us, as to be ſure t m 
it will ſoon be after us; then, inſtead of a fine * if 
Nuts! 


Lady with a fine Eſtate, we thall each of us 
get a fine Halter. Thou art a cowardly Puppy WI 
faid Callid, and I am ſorry I have laid my ung 
felf ſo open to you; do you think I do myMilf fo f. 
Buſineſs by Halves ? or, that an Affair of ſuch Hence 
Confequence is to be neglected in any Part ; II ih 
No, the Devil himſelf can't find her where Il aſca 
intend to carry her; and if ſhe will not im- er gr 
mediately comply to marry one of us, ſhe willi red 
at leaſt come to Terms for her Liberty; youMit pi 
know we cannot ftay long in England, unlels i : aw 
we have a mind to rot in a Jayl? and if we ing 
can but crew out each of us a Thouſand {Wvplo 
Pounds we will away to the Czar, and let ¶lioug 
the Law hang us when it can catch us. ctios 
Why Faith, ſaid Frotb, I believe ſuch a Ver h. 
Project might be brought to bear; but how 
i mall we get the Money brought to us? She en, v 
ſhall draw a Bill upon her Banker, ſaid Calla, 
for as much as we can get out of her, theff we here 
will ride Poſt to London and receive it. And My 
vrhen, ſaid Froth, are we to go about this finer 
Work? for methinks I would feign have it In the 
over; I have {till a Fancy Amoranda will be I Gra 
mine, and if ſhe be willing to marry me, will Wy wit 


you 4 88 not to oppoſe it? Nay ſaid C ahi 
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theſe Wſhe ſhall marry either of us, I do not ſee 
f us iy it may no be me as well as you; I will 


ſure t make a Deed of Gift of the Lady neither; 
fine t if it come to that, ſhe ſhall &en draw 
of us Puts for us, and the lucky Loon take her. 
ppy, What an unhappy Creature is a beautiful 
my ung Girl left to her own Management! who 
> my {o fond of Adoration, that Reaſon and Pru- 
ſuch|&nce are thurſt out to make way for it, 
art? l ſhe becomes a Prey to every deſigning 
ere IM aſcal, and her own ridiculous Qualities are 
im- er greateſt Enemies! Thus it might have 
will red with poor Amoranda, had not a lucky 
you Y it prevented it, which the Reader ſhall know 
and by, While this Contrivance was car- 
Ping cn in zhe Summer-houſe, my Lord was 
Imploy'd in another of a different Kind; he 
ought his Quality ſufficient to juſtify all his 
ctions, and never fear'd a Conqueſt where- 
eer he vouchſafed an Attempt. Madam, faid 
e, why are we to ſpend our Time in this Gar- 
en, where ſo many Interruptions may break 
upon our Privacies? I deſire an Audience 
"we here none but Love may be admitted. 
My Lord, faid Amoranda, did you ever ſee 
is finer Goldfinch in your Life than that Cock 
it In the Pear Tree? That very Cock, my Lord, 
Grandſire to all my little warbling Compa- 
y within doors ; I remember him, and know 
im by a little uncommon Spot over his Eye: 
Ohl it is a charming Bird, Ihave ſet a Trap- 
85 9 . 
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Cage for him a thouſand Times, but the deaf 4 

Creature is ſo cunning Well, every thing 2 
oves Liberty, and ſo do I; don't you, mill 
Lord? Yes, Madam, ſaid he, I lov'd it, an 
always had it till I knew you; but I am ſo ii 
tangled now in your Charms, I never expe 
to diſengage myſelf again. | 


Well, III bones my Lord, ſaid ONE hoi 
that is a Pity; methinks a Man of your Gaif of tors 
lantry ſhould never marry. Marry! ſaid mav< 

Lord, in great Surprize, no, I hope I ſhall ne 
ver have ſo little Love for any Lady as rank 
marry her; Oons! the very Word has paßte ſti 
me into a Sweat; the Marriage-Bed is tou 
Love, what a cold Bed is to Melon- Seed, i tai 
ſtarves i it to death infallibly. Aye, I * 25 ore 
it does, my Lord, faid Amoranda; however he 
one Thing J have often obſerv'd, when on ur- 
a Woman is marry'd, nobody cares for he une 
but her Huſband; and if your Lordſhip ex 
Remarks be true, not he neither; ſo that th 
my Lord, I think we muſt live fingle in ou. 
own Defence. But, my Lord, ſaid ſne— 33 
what was I going to ſay— On! pray give meet 
a Pinch of Snuff; Nay, Madam, faid mild 
Lord, this 1s trifling with my Paſſion, I can- — 


not live upon ſuch Uſage; either eaſe my Sul- 
ferings, or take my Life. I'll ſwear, my 
Lord, faid Amoranda, you are a bewitching 
Man ; what a Breach have I made in good 


1 by your agrecable —_— 
"bh 


* | 
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u, mit poor Mr. Frotb and Mr. Callid in the 
it, an mmer-houſe two Hours ago, and had quite 


1 ſo nf: got they were there; ſure the poor Toads 
expedl e not there ſtill. Damn the Toads, faid 
Word Lofty, are they a Subject fit for your 
rand houghts * No, my Lord faid ſhe, you ſee 


r Ga forget em; but pray let us go in, we ſhall 
id mWave the Owls about our Ears, if we ſtay here 
all ne ny longer. it is juſt dark. Lord Lofty was 


Wrangely ruffled at this Behaviour; and though 


as trale | 
a8" pu e ſtill hoped for a pleaſing End of his A- 

is Hour, he plainly ſaw it would not be ſo eaſily 
ed, I ttain'd as he at firſt vainly imagin d; he there- 
lieu ore took his Leave for that Night, and hop'd 
veverl he next Interview would prove more fa- 
1 ond ourable. Amoranda was very glad when ſhe 
r hel ound herſelf alone, that ſhe might have Time 
mip o examine the Glove, which came ſo odly in- 
tha to the Summer-houſe Window. Jenny, ſaid 


3 ourf8W&he, call for Candles, and come here. When 
— he was fate, and had got Lights, ſhe took 
76 mel out the Glove; Oh? Jenny, ſaid ſhe, what a 
1 mil ſad Afternoon has my Curioſity had, and 


— 


Can. how much have I long' d to ſee what I have 
y Sul got here; ſhe open'd the Top ot it, and found 
ner: 0 nie the, here is ſome new Con- 
ching queſt, but the ſtrangeſt way of letting me 
goodl know it that ever was invented, She open'd 
nit, and found theſe Words. | 


leit 
THIS 
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HIS Letter, Madam, does not come 10 fi 

> you 1 Love you, ſince that would only if 
creaſe the Surfeit you muſt have taken with ſo ni 
ny hundred Declarations of that kind already; bi 
if 1 tell you I am in pain for your Conduct, au 
ſpend ſome Hours in pitying you preſent Condi 
on, it will, I dare ſay, be entirely new to you 
fence (though many bave tbe ſame Opinion of you 
Behaviour) none have Courage or Honeſty enoug\i 
to tell you fo. Conſider, Madam, how unhappy: > | 
that Woman is, who finds herſelf daily bede* tf gan 
with ſelfended Flatterers, ubo make it their Bu di 
fineſs to keep up a Vanity in you, which may ou oe 
Day prove your Ruin. Is it poſſible for any Tour! 
40 tell you more than you know already? Or, doe: yo 
not your Looking=glaſs diſplay every one of your Mou fa 
fine Features with much more Exactneſs, tba NO 
the baſe, the fawning Raſcal, who pretends io Me fu 
dye at your Feet ? Spurn him from you, Amo-Wihy wa 
randa, as you would the worſt Infection, and loud 
belive me rather than him, when I tell you. NMeen a2 
You are neither Angel nor Goddeſs, but a Wit. Su 
man, a fine Woman, and there are in this Na- Mid 0 
tion ten Thouſand ſuch. If this little Admonition Wan o 
meets with a favourable Reception, you will, ine 
upon the firſt Reading of it, diſcard three fourths WM nor 
ef your daily Attendants, who, like ſo many Lo- He 
cuſts, are ſtriving to devour rr. 1th | 


Why, Penny, faid Amoranda, did you ever great. 
hear any thing ſo impudent in your Life ro Lady 
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Mean well, ſaid Amoranda; what good 
eaning can he have, who perſuades me to 


nin the Bees, and live in the Hive by my- 


f? No Madam, ſaid Femny, your Ladyſhip 


| iſtakes him, it is the Waſps he would have 
diſcard, who come to ſting and ſteal from 


oſe who have a better Title to the Sweets of 


o you think you ſhould know him again, if 
ou ſaw him ? | 
Not I, faid Amoranda, I never ſaw his Face, 


e flung in the Glove before I knew any bo- 


y was near ; and had he not rid away ina 
loud of Duſt, I ſhould have thought it had 
een a Challenge to ſome of the Gentlemen in 
he Summer-houſe; but what vexes me moſt, 
iel ſhe, is his-Pity ; I always thought a Wo- 
nan of Youth, Beauty, and ſuch a Fortune as 
nine is, might raiſe Envy in many, but Pity 
n none. 1 


1th her Lady, and put a Stop to their preſent 
Viicourſe, by making way for ſomething of 
greater Moment. Madam, faid ſhe, if your 


Ladyſhip be at leifure, I have a Secret of 


D + - + great 
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a 1 have notPatience with.the familiar Brute, 
ould give a thouſand Pounds to know the 
W:thor? what ſhall I do to be reveng'd ? Truly 
adam, faid Jenny, I muſt own, if this be a 
Haqueſt, it is made upon a very inſulting ſaucy 
over; and yet I believe he means well too. 


our Favours ; but, Madam, continued ſhe, 


Here the Houſekeeper came in to ſpeak | 
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noon into my little Room over the Summe 


to do, ſtick to the firſt Deſign, or diſcove 


to Amoranda; fo ſignal a Service can be at 


28 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
great Importince to communicate to yo 
Pr'ythee then, ſaid Amoranda, let us have lf 


2 it may put ſomething elſe out of mill 
ead. Madam, ſaid ſhe, I went this Aft 


houſe, where you know I dry my Wint 
Herbs, and while I was turning them, ye 
Ladyſhip came in with Mr. Freib, and Cali 
came to you; you may pleaſe to remembeif 
Lord Lifty gave you an Opportunity if 
leaving them, which you had no fooner don 
than they began to lay a moſt dangerous PH 
againſt you ;——ſo told her Lady what til 
Reader has heard already. But, continu 
ſhe, as ſoon as they had laid their Scheme M 
Callid ſaid he would go and provide a Coach 
and two or three Villains, like himſelf, if 
aſſiſt. As ſoon as he was gone, Mr. Frag 
began to conſider with himſelf what was be 


all to your Ladyſhip. Now, ſaid he, have 
a fair Opportunity of turning Callia's K nave 
xy to my own Advantage, by diſcovering al 


tended with nothing leſs than her dear Sci 
and then 1 have her without any Hazard ol 
Partner. But then, ſaid he again, as my Friend 
has well obſerved, the Devil cannot fix a Wo 
man of her Levity; perhaps, when J hav 
ruined his Deſign, by telling her the Dangel 
Me is in, my Reward may be a Court'ly, ao 

9 "ha 
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ank you, Mr. Froth, and when it lies in my 
ver will ſerve you again; there is an End 
his Hopes, and my own too : No, ſaid he, 
of n Without I were ſure of making Sport, I am re- 
Aft wed I will ſpoil none, and good Luck aſſiſt 
ummeßgur Undertaking; while yonder Lord is fo 
Winte uch at her Service, we need expect no Fa- 
„ ve ours but what we force, ſo Callid, I follow 
1 Calli hee to provide for them. Saying thus, he went 
embe; ut of the Garden through the Back-door. 
nity h! the impudent Rogues! ſaid Amoranda: 
r dong ell, and when, Brown, (for that was the 
” 1 ouſe-keeper's Name) is this fine Project to 
tinuſ 


eo be put in Execution? To-morrow. night Ma- 
am, ſaid ſhe, What, ſaid Anorauda, whether 


1c Ml am there or no? though I ſpend a good 
- cacti deal of Time there, I am not always there. 
lf, No, Madam, faid Brown, I forgot to tell your 
Frag Ladyſhip that Fart of the Contrivance; you 
s bei are to be entertained with a Dance of Shep- 
cov'll 


herds and Shepherdeſſes in the Highway, by 
Moonlight, juſt at the Summer-houſe-Win— 
dow, and if you happen to have any Compa- 
ny, it is to be put off till next Night, under 
Pretence of one of the Dancer's being not well. 
Very fine, ſaid Amoranda; well, ſince the 
worthy Gentlemen have begun a Scheme, I 
will throw in my Counter-Plot among them, 


ave 
nave 
12 a 
Ee 2:8 
Sei 
d ol 


riend 


Wo and ſee who will come beſt off. 

nag Amncranida made her Houſe-keeper a Pre- 
16008 ſent of ſome Guineas, and diſmiſs'd her. As 
nd! | D 2 he 


ank 
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the went out, a Footman came in and told li 
Lady, an old Gentleman was juſt alighted i 
the Gate, who brought her a Letter, but mul 
deliver it into her own Hands. - An old Gerlf 
tleman! ſaid Amoranda; I will wait upoi 
him however. The Stranger enter'd, an 
gave the young Lady a Letter from he 


Uncle, in which, when ſhe had open'd it, f 


found the following Words, 


| * at laſt, my deareſt A moranda, z 
ed upon ſuch a Perſon as I think fit to en 
truſt you with; he is One for whom I have i 
greateſt Value, or, to ſum up all in a Word, hi . 
is my Friend, and as ſuch I deſire you would uf 
im; let him in my S'ead intereſt himſelf in all 
wour Affairs. I have ſo good an Opinion of your 
Prudence, as to believe you wi'l not often want 
his Advice; neither will be offer it, unleſs h 

Funds it neceſſary: For, though he is an old Man, 

he is neither impertinent, poſitive, or ſour. You 
will, I Hope, from my paſt Behaviour toward} 
vou, believe you are very dear to me; and I have 
no better Way of ſhewing it for the future, than 
by pulting you into ſuch Hands as Formator's,f 
which 13 the Name of the Bearer ; and if you 
would oblige me, ſhew it by your Eſteem 19 him, 


which will confirm me 


Tour moſs Aﬀetiionate Uncle, 


E TRAF 


FICK. 


When 


Toutl 
Ma 
Propo 
preſur 
mal! 
with 
much 
advert 
fond 
oppoſ 
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When Amanda had read the Letter, ſhe 
looked a little earneſtly at Formator, poſſibly 
not very well pleaſed with a Guardian of ſuch 
an Age; but ſhe conſidered ſhe had a Father 
and Mother te pleaſe, in the Perſon of her 
Uncle, and he ſuch a One as made up the 
Loſs of both to her ; for which Reaſon ſhe're- 
ſolved to uſe him, as directed in that Letter, 
and faid to him with a Smile, I find, Sir I am 
no longer my own Miſtreſs, but am now to 
live under your Reſtrictions; I promiie you, 
Iwill always liſten to your Advice, and take 
it as often as I can; but I hope, Sir, you will 
remember I am gay and young, you grave 
and oid, and that the Diſparity in our Years 
may make as great a one in our Tempers; 
Iwill therefore make a Bargain with you, if 
you will bear with a little of my youthful 
Folly, I will bear with a great deal of your 
aged Sagacity ; and we will be as agreeable 
to one another, as it is poſſible for Age and 
Youth to be. 8 
Madam, ſaid Formator, J agree to all your 
Propoſals, and ſhall be very cautious how I 
preſume to adviſe ; and if | ever do ſo, it 
hall be when your own Reaſon muſt ſide 
with me; and I ſee already you have too 
much S-:nſe to act againſt that, unlels by In- 
adverteney. All young People, Madam, are 
fond] or Pleaſure, and every Thought that 
oppoſes it is thruſt out with Dilgrace ; bu. 
O Lud! ſaid Anoranda, I believe you are to 
„ DS: be 


ö Pe Reform d coquet; er, 


be the Chaplain too; if you talk thus muc 4 
longer, you will argue me out of my Senſes 3 
I told you, I would not come into your grave 
Meaſures of a ſudden. Come, Sir, there ilictio!: 
nothing in it, an innocent Chearfulneſs i ; atio 
much more acceptable both to God and May heir! 
than a crabbed ſour Temper, that gives every Han ke 
body the Gripes that looks at it. Madan _ 
faid Formator, you quite miſtake me, I an wn, 
not of that diſagreeable Temper you have de Hand fi: 
fcribed, Tul have both Young and OH you as 


act with that very innocent Freedom yo ou ar 
ſpeak of; but what I inveigh againſt, is al : my C 
immoderate Love of Pleaſure, which gener = Sup 
ly follows the Young, and too often lead hole 
them to Deſtruction. 4 W Doc 

Pray, Sir, ſaid Amoranaa, what is it yol Forma 


call Pleaſure. the hig 
Madam, Aid he, I call. every. thing Pleaſurf can fu 
that pleaſes us; and I dare fay, you will ow you arc 
2 great many. Thiags may, and do pleaſe l it p 
which are in themſelves very faulty: As. f from t! 
Exam ple, ſuppoſe a fine young Lady of ſupeſ | ſpeak, 
tor Beauty, ſhould ſpread Furlieus to cat Vermii 
all 1 doubt not but it would giv Mug, : 
1¹οαh 4 one exquiſite Pleaſure; but it is at ing Pard 
| — e Time a great Fault to give other Peop my Ze. 
5 5 lite Pain, as the reſt of the Sex muſt cet good a 
iy 25 when they ſee one . far; 3 

e roſs he whole Male World to heridl t def 


; Nay g - id 44 747 ala, there never Was any ſuch leaft W 
Thy 
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hing in Nature, as one Woman engroſſing the 
hole contrary Sex; believe me, Sir, ye all 
oe Variety too well for that, and your Af- 
ections, like your Money, circulates all the 
ation over; fo that it is only who can keep 
heir Lovers longeſt we ſtrive for, not who 
an keep them always. for that we none of us 
xpect; but come, Formator, ſaid ſhe, I muſt 
oon, you are come at a very critical Juncture, 
nd ſince my Uncle has enjoined me to uſe 
Hou as I would him, after Supper, I will give 
you an ear! Proof of my Duty to him, and 
my Confidence ur you. 3 
Supper ended, Amoranda told Formator the 
whole Story of Froth and Callid, their baſe 
= Deſigns, as well as beggarly Circumſtances. 
Formator”s Cheeks glowed with Anger, and in. 
the higheſt Tranſport of Rage cried out, how 
can ſuch a Woman, ſuch a lovely Woman as 
vou are, ſubject yourſelf to ſuch Company? 

ls it poſſible that fine Senſe, which breaks 
from thoſe lovely Lips with every Word you 
peak, can find agreeable Returns from ſuch 
Vermin? Can a Man mingle his Wine with 
Mud, then drink it with Pleaſure! | 
Pardoa me, dear Madam, continued he, if 
my Zeal for ſo good an Uncle to you, and fo 
g00J a Friend to me, hurries me a little too 
tar; it is not poſlible for me to ſee any thing, 
bo deicrvedly beloved by him, run into the 
leaſt Weakneſs ; beſide, you ſeem to have too 
| | rue 
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theirs? I hope ſo, Madam, faid he, bur ! 


34 The Reform'd Coquet ; or, — 
true a Notion of our Sex to be ſo groſiy t is tt 
poſed upon by them. Say no more, good , . 
mator, ſaid Amoranda, I now promiſe to HMothin 
governed in a great meaſure by you; aſc 
fince my Uncle has ſent you to ſupply per 
Place, I will uſe you with Deference, Morro 


bring myſelf to comply with your Deſires # Ala 
far as poſſible. This Promiſe gave the It 
Gentleman ten thouſand Joys, which fat t o mo 
umphant on his pleaſed Countenance, a and m 
Amoranda could not forbear being pleaſe witho! 
herſelf, to ſee how much he was ſo. But, M. laid 5 
dam, ſaid Formator, methinks I long to kno! o 5 
how you intend to uſe thoſe Villains. Tha, da 5E 
faid ſhe, you ſhall do preſently. When that 8 
Hour is come for the Execution of their i-W/#% 4 
tended Project, I deſign to place two ſturdy; bray 
Footmen, dreſſed in mine and Feuny's Cloaths, have | 
in the Summer-houſe ; the Hour they haveM?'*7 9 
appointed, will favour my Deſign as well Wett 
theirs, for ten o*Clock's the Time, and te '<1S 

. Moon to be our Light; ſo that they will not and re 
eaſily diſtinguiſh betwixt the Fellows and ue, 
till their Senſe of Feeling lets them into the Cha ” 
Secret; for the Footmen don't want Courage, _ 
and I hope my deſign'd Injurie: wili give them * _ 
Relentment to it; I dare fay they will give}. pgs 
them Love for Love, and pay them in their E 0 ey 
oven Coin, What do you think, £ormazor, fad © 0 


85 3 | n 
ſhe, wili not my Contr vance do better than els of 


have 


* 


o hae 
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Wave one earneſt Requeſt to make you, and as 
Me is the firſt, I hope you will not deny me. 


] 

1, o, ſaid Amoranda, I am ſure you will aſk 
to Nothing I ought to refufe, and therefore I pro- 
5 iſe. Then Madam, faid he, give me leave 


o perſonate you in 
vorrow-nigbt. 
Alas! ſaid ſhe, what can your feeble Arm 
ao with ſuch robuſt Raſcals? they will make 
o more of you than they would of me myſelf, 
Ind mcthinks I would not have them go off 
without a good Drubbing. Fear not Madam, 
faid Formator, this Arm can ſtill do Wonders 
in ſo good a Cauſe; a Vindication of Amoran- 


da's Honour fills my Veins with young Blood, 


\ te chat glows to revenge her Wrongs. Well, 

- in WW fad Anrande, I find I have the Remains of 

uma brave Man to take my Part, and ſince you 
ſ 

ths, have ſo great a Mind to ſhew your Prowels, 


pray do; it you happen to be worſted, we will 
Invert the Cuſtom, and inſtead of your deli- 
vering the diſtreſſed Damſel, ſhe ſhall come 
Wand reſcue you. This made Formator very 
merry, in ſpite of all his Gravity ; but it was 


* now Bed-time, and he was conducted to his 
190 Chamber by the Servants, wko were ordered 
em to uſe him with great Reſpect. The next 
. Morning Fenny came to her Lady's Bed-fide, 
«ir and told her ſhe had been in the Garden, and 
ad had found a Silver Box; I fancy by the Big- 
n neſs of it, it is Lord Loſty's Snuff-Box, faid ſhe, 
cl ; t uw 


the Summer-houſe To- 
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ſhe had often heard, but never ſaw; andi 


marrying the Lady, he ſhould then forfeit Ten 
Thouſand Pounds, as an Addition to her For: 
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but their is nothing in it but a Paper. Drauf 
the Curtains, ſaid Amoranda, and let me ſee 
it; Jenny gave her the Box, and when ſhe 
had opened the Paper, ſhe found it was a Con 
tract betwixt Lord Lofty, and a Lady of whom 


if Lord Lofty receded from his Promiſe He 


tune. This Contract nettled Amoranda to th 
very Heart: How! ſaid ſhe, does my Lord 
come here to affront me with his Declaration 
againſt Marriage, and at the fame time is go 
ing to engage himſelf ſo firmly to another! 
Baſe as he is, ſaid ſhe, am I a Perſon fit only t 
divert thoſe Hours, in which he cannot gain 
Admittance to one he likes better? Give my 
my Clothes, ſaid ſhe, I will be revenged ol 


him, or loſe my Life in the Attempt. _ | 
Poor Jenny, who never faw her Lady ang! agg 
in her Life before, began to repent ſhe had ſal - i A 
any thing of the Box, and was now afraid hei 2 
Lady lov'd Lord Loy; Madam, ſaid ſhe, | ber I 
would not have your Ladyſhip in ſuch a Pal her © 
ſion, for by the Date of this Contract, ont "Wig 
would believe my Lord never intended to gil! aid 
it the Lady at all; it has been ſign'd and ſealed 4 Gor 
above a Month, if it was dated at the ſam OY 
Time. Fennv, ſaid Anoranda, recovering hal Lofty 
ſelf, and ſmilling; I fancy by your Looks youll But + 


are afraid | have an inward private Inclinatio 


„ I 
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Hor this worthleſs Peer; but as thou haſt always 
een a faithful honeſt ervant, I will contri- 
Nute ſo far towards thy Eaſe, as to aſſure thee, 
Die is upon the ſame Foot with the reſt of his 
ex, and I know none upon Earth I have a ſu- 
perior Value for; but I own, I have ſo juſt a 
Reſentment againſt his Behaviour to me, that 


Ef the Lady this Paper was deſigned for will 


45 accept of it, I will certainly make her a Pre- 
8 9 ſent of it to-morrow. But Madam, ſaid Jenny, 
0 may-be my Lord may come and enquire for 
Oo: Tf he comes to-day, ſaid Amorauda, tell 
1 him I fee no company, and to-morrow I will 


put it out of his Reach, —if my Mind does 


pb. not alter, Jenny, as I believe it will; for, up- 
1, on ſecond Thoughts, it is a Matter of very 


great Conſequence, and I would not contri- 
bute to a Man's continual Uneaſineſs neither; 
however, I am reſolved to ſee no Company to 
day, except Callid and Frotb, ſo pray give 
Orders accordingly below-ſtairs. 

Fenny was very glad to ſee her Lady recover 
her Temper ſo ſoongand when ſhe had obey'd 
her Commands, ſhe returned to dreſs her, and 
then Amoranda went down to Formator ; they 
paid each other the common Compliment of 
a Good-morrow, and then went to Breakfaſt in 
Anoranda's Cloſet, for fear of a Viſit from Lord 

| Lofty, who came before they had well begun. 
But his Errand was different from what they 


expected, for he neither enquired for, nor had 
„ miſſed 


33 The Reform'd Coquet; or, $ 
miſſed his Box; but when they told him {mf 

randa ſaw no Company that Day; I know it 
Child, ſaid he, ſhe told me Yeſterday ſhe would 
ſee no-body but me; Whereis ſhe? then with 
out ſtaying for an Anſwer, he ran from Room 
to Room till he found her. Amoranda thought. 
his ill-manner'd Freedom proceeded from his 
Concern for his Box, and was once going to 
return it, in order to get rid of him, but a bet- 
ter Genius twitched her by the Ear, and bid 
her keep it. Madam, ſaid he, with his wonted 
Aſſurance, how will you anſwer this Behaviour 
to Good- nature? and what have I done to de- 
ſerve Baniſhment. „ 

My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I retire ſometimes 
from Company, to make it more acceptable 
to me when I come into it again; and this, I 
think, I may do as often as I pleaſe, without 
a Breach in either Good-nature or Good-1nan- 
ners. True, Madam, ſaid my Lord, but 1 
would feign be acceptable always. Amoranda 
found by this Anſwer he had not miſſed his 
Box, or at leaſt did not ſuſpect ſhe had it; and 
therefore toid him, ſhe was ſurpriſed to hear 
him ſay he would be always acceptable, after 
having declared ſo heartily againſt Matrimony. 
I fancy, my Lord, faid ſhe, you will find a Mil- 
treſs a little given to Variety, and will hardly | 
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like you always as much as you think you de- This g. 
ſerve. Formator, who colour'd at this Diſ- nd he 
courſe, began to take up the Cudgels; My he No: 


Lord, 
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Nord, faid he, I am ſent here by very good 
WE uthority, and have a Commiſſion to enquire 
ery Man's Buſineſs that comes into this 
Wlouſe ; I therefore defire to know if, as the 
ay ays, you declare againſt Matrimony, 
hat your Deſigns are in coming here? Pr'y- 
Dee Child, ſaid my Lord, to Amoranda, What ; 
veer old Prig is this? Hark- ye, Friend, ſaid _ 
e to Formator, your Bulineſs now 1s in the 


bid cher World, and you would do well to go and 
1tecWrepare for it, without envying us the Plea- 


Wires you are paſt yourſelf, My Lord, ſaid 
ormator, J am ſtill very capable of Pleaſure, 
nd the greateſt I can poſſibly have, 1s to pre- 
erve the lovely Charge committed to my Care, 
vhich T will do to the utmoſt Extremity of my 
Power; and do here promiſe you, till you give 
better Account of your Intentions, you ſhall 
ever fee her more. Amoranda was not very 
yell pleaſed with what Formator ſaid ; for tho“ 


nds Ihe was perfectly inſenſible of any Paſſion for 

his y Lord, and knew his diſhonourable Deſigns, 

and Nhe could not think of looſing a Lover of his 

ear WIT itle and Figure, without ſome Emotion, and 

fter Maid to Formator, with a little Warmth, Ithink; 

ny. Wir, you aſſume a Power too great for ſo ſhort 

li- Bp Time, and I ſhould take it kindly if you would 

diy ive me leave to diſmiſs my Viſitors myſelf. 

de- This gave my Lord a new Supply of Hopes, 
Di- nd he aſked Amoranda, Leave to pull him by © © 


he Noſe, No, my Lord, faid ſhe, whoever 
Pos _ lays -/ 
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lays a Finger upon him has ſeen his laſt of me, Nou, 
Madam, ſaid Formator, if I have been ſo un- with 
happy as to ſay any thing to diſoblige you, I rea 


do here in the humbleſt manner aſk your Par- and 
don; but if I am not to take Notice of ſuch Nas fu 
Behaviour as Lord Lofty's, I have no Buſineſs Nearly 
here, but may forthwith return to him that r 
ſent me: For your Part, my Lord, you dare ¶ deſce 
not pull me by the Noſe. Saying thus, he left ing h 
the Cloſet, but ſent Jenny directly n to her tures 
Lady, with a Charge to ſtay with her till my himf 
Lord was gone, unleſs ſhe commanded her o- our | 
therwiſe, and then he knew what he had to fear, Pant 
Amoranda, on the other Hand, found ſhe have 
had vexed For malor, which ſhe began to be Nobi 
forry for, becauſe ſhe knew it would highly he de 
diſoblige one of the beſt Uncles in the World, u 
and therefore begg'd my Lord to leave her for of yo 
that Time. He told her he would do ten thou- to ff 
ſand Things to oblige her, and deſir'd but one beine 
in return of all. When I underſtand you, my live: 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, I ſhail know what Anſwer to Mpare 
make ; in the mean time, I repeat the Re- _ * 
queſt J have already made you, to leave me = 8 
now. My Lord, with a little too much Free- 8 


dom ſnatch'd her to his Arms, took a Kiss, Bill e 


and vaniſh'd. As ſoon. as he was gone, ſhe = 


went down to Formator, and found him in the Give 
tle fa; 


Parlour, in a very thoughttul melancholy Poſ- 
ture; Formator, ſaid ſnhe, I am come to tell you, 
Iam under ſome Concern for what has happen- 
ed to-day: 1 have, to oblige you, ** 

2 5 . 


= Memiirs of AMORANDA. 4 
Lord away, and do here faithfully promiſe 
Wy ou, I will never come into his Company more 
Wwithout your Approbation. I own, I have the 


a 18 greateſt Inclination in the World to pleaſe you: 
Par- Hand as I believe you ſincerely to be my Friend, 


Ws ſuch I will always uſe you, and let this little. 
Wearly Quarrel rivet our future Amity. Forma- 


that Nor was fo tranſported at her good-natur'd Con- 
gare deſcenſion, that he could hardly forbear throw-' 
left Ning himſelf at her Feet; but he conſidered, Rap- 
her tures were unſuitable to his Age, ſo contented 
my {MWbinſelf with faying, Madam, of what Uſe is 
ro. our Reaſon, if we chain it up when we moſt 


want it? had yours had its Liberty, it wouid 
have ſhewn you the villainous Deſigns of your 
Noble Lover, it would have told you how much 


bly he defires your Ruin, that all the Love he has for 
rid, vou is to ſatisfy his own beſtial Deſires, rob you 
for Nof your Innocence and Honour, then leave you 
ou- to the World to finiſh the Miſery he began, by 
one being pity'd and deſpi d, as long as you 
my live: It is true, Macam, continued he, you 
to ¶ have a Fortune that ſets you above the World; 
Re- but when I was a young Fellow, we uſed to va- 
Race lue a Lady for Virtue, Modeſty, and innate 
_ Love to Honour. I confeſs, Madam, ſaid he, 
5k, thoſe are unfaſhionable Qualities, but they are 
he Ml! the chief Ornaments of your Sex, and ours 
the never think a Woman compleat without them. 
of. ive me leave, Madam, faid he, to go a lit- 
ou; e farther, and tell you how great your Mi- 
- E 3 -; - - _ 
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fortune has been, in being left ſo long to u 

Choice of your own Company; your Good 1 

nature, and want of Experience, together wit Wo 

þ a greedy Deſire of Flattery, which (pard eg: 
Ui me, Madam) is a Weakneſs attending the who on 1 
1 Sex, has encouraged ſuch a Heap of Verma a". 
1 about you, as Providence would not ſuffer We... c 

| | live, were it not to give us a better Taſte oc. ..... 
4 the brave, the juſt, the honourable and ti 5 a 
i _ honeſt Man. PS =_ A* 
9 Amoranda was ſo touch'd with what Form re cei 
Mi tos ſaid that the Tears ſtood in her Eyes; an to hid 
4: ſhe was juſt going to beg he would have domi ¶rond o 
5 when the Bell rung for Dinner, and put a Sti when 
rh to what remain'd ; ſhe was never ſo lectur'd i ¶ that v 
Th her Life before; however, ſhe was convinc'd Gon 
7-4 her own Breaſt, that every Word was true. Ap. M 
BY | foonas Dinner was over my Friend Frotb can ay by 
"BY in, with a Deſign to ſift Amoranda's InclinatMricular 
ut ons once more; and if he found her leaning i Nunden 
his Side as much as he deſir'd, then to diſcom you, v, 
3 all; if not, ſtay till Callid came, and join witf 18 
TY him in the Invitation at Night. Formator, wil ward 
4 was told before he came in who he was, left AM Cal 
1 moranda and him together; and having a tall ſay foi 

ty 


Opportunity of trying his Fortune once mon to em 

-* he thus began; Madam, I have often look a little 

with envious Eyes on the Favours you conl dam, 

on Mr. Callid; but Madam, as you can't ha anon. 

us both, I wiſh you would (for the Eaſe of o Amora 

of us at leaſt) declare in favour of him youll never 
| | a1 
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0 End let the other travel. Mr. Froib, ſaid ſhe, your 
Friend and you are endowed with ſuch equal 
erit, it is hardly poſſible to ſay which I like 
beſt ; beſide, if I ſhould declare in Favour of 
ou, Mr. Callid would not believe I was in ear- 
eeſt; and if I ſhould ſay I like him beſt, you are 
Woo conſcious of your own Worth to think I 
pc: from my Heart: In ſhort, every think we 
Jo you conſtrue to your own Advantage; if 
oe look eaſy and pleas'd in your Company, we 
re certainly in Love, if grave and reſerv'd *tis 
© hide our Love; thus you all imagine we are 
fond of gaining a Conqueſt over a Heart which 
when we have got it is perhaps ſo very trifling 
that we diſpoſe of it at laſt as we do of our old 
ovns, give it away to our Chamber-maid. _ 
hut Madam, ſaid Frotb, if you pleaſe, we will 
ay by general Compariſons, and come to Par- 

ticulars betwixtCallid and myſelf ; and if I from 
ogg undeniable Reaſons prove I deſerve beſt from 
cou you, will you promiſe accordingly to reward me? 
wi 1 faithfully promiſe, ſaid Amoranda, to re- 
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ug ward ye both as ye deſerve ; but here is Mr. 
i, Calli coming, I'll warrant he has as much to 
a fü ay for himſelf as you have. Mr. Callid came 
nor to em, and ſaid to Amoranda J have provided 
ok a little Country Entertainment for you, Ma- 


dam, if you will do me the Honour to ſee it 
anon. You are always ſo very obliging, faid 
Amoranda. but you know, Mr. Callid, I 
never go far from home. No farther than your 


% 


44 De Reform'd Coquet;-or, 
on Summer-houſe, Madam, ſaid he, I ha 
engaged a few of my Tenants to appear in 
rural Dreſs, and give you a Shepherd's Dana 
they have been practiſing this Fortnight, ali 
J am in Hopes they may prove perfect enou 
to give you ſome Diverſion ; I have order 
them to be there exactly at Ten o'Clock, wil 
which time the Road will be quiet, and ti 
Moon up: And Madam, ſaid Frotb, a Dan 
of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes looks ſo nau 
ral by Moon- light. — Ves, ſaid Amoranda, il 
it does; and I promiſe myſelf already a gi 
deal of Pleaſure from the Hour ye ſpeak of ¶ ſiſtan 
but I wiſh I had known it in the Morning, me: 
would have engaged Lord Lofty to come hin and q; 
felf, and have brought ſome Ladies with hin call t 
No matter, faid ſhe, we will have it to ou for tt 
ſelves; and Gentlemen, I deſire you will dies 
fup before ye come; for I ſhalt take care of WM bout 
ſmall Repaſt for you, and we will fup in ti ſhers 
Summer-houſe, that we may be near our they 
verſion. Come then, Frotb, faid Callid, M was t 
will go and fee them do it once more beo to m 
they perform in the Lady's view; for nothing foune 
could be fo great a Baulk to me, as to ha Serd 
any thing wrong where ſhe is to be a Specta 
tor. As ſoon as they were gone, Amorani 
called Formator, and bid him chuſe a Comp# 
nion for the Exploit in hand; for ſhe had pri 
miſed the two Gentlemen a Supper in the 
Summer-houſe, and ſhe would feign hav 


them have a Belly-ull. AS Fear 
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I li Pormator took the young Lady's Advice, 
ar in nd went to chuſe a good Sturdy Fellow, to 


Dane Perſonate Jenny, while he did as much by A 8 
„ * orandas and when the appointed Time mes . 7 

nou ome, they took their Places in the Summer- 
rderfouſe, with each a good Crab- tree Cudgel by 
k, Him; and after a little Expectation, the two 


nd ii mpudent Varlets came, aſk d for Amoranda 
Dan with their wonted Saucineſs; and being told 


ſhe was in the Garden, flew to their hop'd-for 


2 nat 

14, Prize. Callid ran as he thought to Amoranda, 
gi and catching her in his Arms, cryed, No Re- 
k of ſiſtance Madam, by Jove you muſt along with 
ing, me: Frotb did the fame by the ſuppoſed Fenn); 
hin and juſt as they were going to gag them, and 


call their Aſſociates (who waited in the Lane 
ou for the Sign) to their Aſſiſtance, the two La- 
11 dies began to handle their Cudgels, and laid a 
e of bout them with ſuch Dexterity, that the Ravi- 
1 ti ſhers were almoſt knock'd o” the Head before 
they could believe they were beaten ; ſo great 
was their Surprize, and fo little did they expect 
to meet with fuch Reſiſtance : But when they 
found the Blows come faſter on, without re- 
har gerd to either Sex or Quality, they began to 
dra their Swords; Formator {truck Callid's 
out of his Hand, and the Foot-man tripp*d up 
Froth's Heels, before he could get his out of the 


pro- >cabberd; which he would not have attempted 

the to do, but that he thought his Antagoniſt a 

hal Woman. All this while the two Ladies laid 
« | | an 
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took. you. for a Woman, Yes, ſaid Calid, 


en ſo unmercifully, that they began to e 
Quarter and beg for Mercy, when the Noi 


reached the Houſe, and they ſaw Amorana 5 5 
with Lights before her, coming in a greif . 

. Surprize, to ſee what the matter was. Calli. of 
when he ſaw her and Jenny, could hardly be a 
lieve his half beaten-out Eyes, but ſtood ſtalfi ©. 
ing, firſt at the real Lady, and then at f © 
feign'd one; but when he found how Matten tert 
went, he cry'd F#0tb thou Villain, thou haf a 
betray'd me. If I have, faid Frotb, I am ill A C 
rewarded for it, and believe I ſhall never ſtii ben 
either Hand or Foot again. Well Gentlemen Bank 
Taid Amoronda, are the Shepherds come? when Adee 
does the Dance begin? It is over, Madam goin 
ſaid Formator, theſe Gentlemen have been cut. Pele 
ting Capers this half Hour to a ſorrowful neu 8 
Tune. Why, what is the matter? ſaid ſhe, vour 

T hope you have not hurt them. mucl 
Nothing Madam, ſaid Formator, but Harry i ho 
and I took a Frolick to ſit here this Evening . 
in Maſquerade, and theſe two Beaus had a out! 
mind to Raviſh us, I think, for they were go-· than 
ing to gag us. I am ſorry Sir, ſaid he to ( Aditio 
lia, that I was forced to exerciſe my Cudgel to {; 
upon you, 1 hope you will excuſe it; had | us u 
been in another Dreſs I would have uſed ano- a w 
ther Weapon. I think, ſaid Anoranda, he did grea 


not ſtand upon ſo much Ceremony with you, 
for I ſee he has drawn his Sword, though he 


ready 


4 « 
W 


| Memoirs of AMORANDA. 
Wcady to choak with Rage, Deſpair, and Diſ- 
NO ppointment, I took him for you, on whom 
ran would have had a glorious Revenge, had it 
gre prov'd ſo. Oh! Death and Fury, ſaid he, 
bat malicious Devil interpos'd ? but it is ſome 
iy bel Satisfaction to tell you how I would have uſed 
Jou, had Fortune been fo kind as to have put 
t tl you in my Power; know then, ee Beauty, 
aten would I know already, ſaid Amoranda 
| hag interrupting him, as much of your Deſigns as 

you can tell me; but Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, if 
che Czar ſhould not take ye into his Service, 


to ( 


7M WT when ye have received the Money from my 
when Banker, pray let me know, and I will make 
Jam a better Proviſion for you; I have an Uncle 
au going to the Indies who wants Slaves, and * 
2 believe, at my Requeſt he would take ye into 
ſhe, his Service; in the mean Time, do me the Fa- 
vour to leave this Place; for J have had juſt as 
mm much of your r as I can diſpence with. 
ling 1 hope Madam, ſaid Froth, whoſe Tongue 
dz vas the only Fart about him he could ſtir with- 
0 out Pain, you have more Hoſpitality in you, 
1 than to turn us out of your Houſe in this Con- 
gel dition; you had more need ſend for a Surgeon 
Jie ft our diſlocated Joints in order, and wrap 


us up in Sear- cloth, I don't believe I ſhall live 
a Week. That, ſaid Amoranda, would be a 


4 great Pity, the World would have a ſad Loſs 
gef ſo worthy a Man; but I hear you have a 
7 Coach hard by; I ſhall order two of my Ser- 


vants 
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vants to load each of them with a Knave, ani M 
convey ye both to it: I hope ye will own I hay, next Re 
been as good as my Word; I promiſed ye a Su ell cleare 
per and Deſert, and I believe ye have had both feſted it 
Lon which ſhe and her Retinue went away ent in h 
leaving the two batter'd Beaus in the Summer ¶ wert her 
houſe, till a Couple of luſty Fellows came ad a So 
take them up and ſhoot the Rubbiſh into the Hexible gc 
Coach. The Servants who carried them away Ml. doubt 
left them and returned home; and as ſoon acm pli 
they were gone Callid accuſed Froth of Tres rovided 
chety, and laid the whole Diſcovery to h ent mo 
Charge. Froth declared his Innocence, and ur. Mich a thi 
ged his own Share of the Suffering as a Proof... mat 
he was fo ; but Callid's Diſappointment had Normato- 
four'd his Temper, as well as made him dei. Lord 
rate; and he was reſolved to be deaf to all Nrime, b 
Froth could ſay in his own Vindication"; and d by 4 
though they were both ſo bruiſed they could {roaged 
hardly ſtand, he made the other draw, who nat he 
was innoeent in Fact, tho' not in Intention; Wy], th 
and though they lived like Scoundrets, they WW _ 
went off like Gentlemen; and the firſt Pas N MA 
they made took away each other's Life, Fit v 


This News ſoon reached Amoranda's Ear, I Beh 
Whoſe tender Heart felt a great deal of Pity Wy 50. 
for the tragical Cataſirophe ; but Formator Netratio, 
to'd her, he thought ſhe ought rather to re- With ihe 
joice, if ſhe had a true Senſe of a Fellow Crea- Ne Da 
ture's Sufferings; for, faid he, when once à Hd a; 


Man has outlived his Fortune and his F 8 er, tho 


Four 
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hans next Relief is the Grave. He had now pretty 
* ell cleared the Houſe of the Caterpillers that 
oth, 


feſted it; and began to take the greateſt De- 
ght in his Charge; his conſtant Care was to 
wert her from all the Follies of Life, and as ſhe 
ad a Soul capable of Improvement, and a 
exible good Temper to be delt with, he made 
o doubt but one Day he ſhould ſee her the moſt 
ccompliſh'd of her Sex; in order to which he 
rovided a choice Collection of Books for her, 
pent moſt of his Time with her, diverted her 


ur. rith a thouſand pleaſant Stories, poſſibly of his 
00 wn making; and every Moment was loſt to 
had ormator that was not ſpent with Amoranda. 

le. Lord Lofty had made twa Viſits during this 
br ime, but Formator would not admit him; 


nd by Aoranda's Conſent, told him ſhe was 


ud ngaged ; which nettled the Peer ſo much, 
aq hat he writ to her in the Bitterneſs of his 
” Poul, the following Words; 

as MADAM, 


Fit was poſſible for me to unriddle a Woman's + 
Behaviour, 1 ſhould immediately try my Skill » 

pon yours ;, but as 1 believe Men of dee per Pe- 

tration than I have been baſjled, I muſt even, 


b the reſt, leave you to your own wild Mazes: 

„P Day careſs'd, the next caſbier'd a third re- 

bs ev'd again, and a fourth quue baniſh ad. Howe- 
9 


er, though this be a common Treatment from moſt 
your &. x, I never bad Cauſe lo mind it ſo much 


S 


ODS Lek 
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50 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
in you, till this old whimſical Fellow came 1 
give you ridiculous Advice, and your Adoreri 
endleſs Torment: What the Devil have our Year, 
to do with his? Or why muſt bis pernicious 
Counſel diſturb our Pleafare: ? If you have that 
Value for me ſtill which you once gave me Keaſm 
to hope you had, you will meet me in the littl 
Grove at the End of your own Garden, about 
Nine o Clock, where I will acquaint you with 
ſome Secrets you never knew before : I have 
contri ved a Way to it without coming near the 
Houſe, and your old Argus will never ſuſpell 


had vie 
him any 
be afrai« 
was; © 
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he firſt 
that nor 
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Tears b 


It is t 

you, if you come alone to the Arms of defire al 
Nour Faithful Aanirer, nog 
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Before Amoranda had * readin g thisLet- 
ter, a Servant came and told her, a Gentleman 
on Horſeback at the Gate deſir'd to know if amethin 
he might be admitted to her Preſence, for 3 Nhe few 
quarter of an Hour; his Buſineſs was a little Story wh 
urgent, but it would be ſoon over. Wepcating 

Poor Amoranda had been ſo lately in leo are bec; 
pardy that ſhe was now afraid of every-body, al the 
and durſt do nothing without For mator, who nd my 
went to know the Gentleman's Name; but Moment 

when he came to the Gate, he ſaw a poor, inorand. 
thin, pale, meagre young Creature, hardly ut what 
able to fit his Horſe; who looked as if he want - Mot; and 
ed a Doctor more than a Miſtreſs. W = 
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had viewed him well, he was aſhamed to ask 
him any Queſtions, thinking he might as wel 


abe afraid of a Shadow as ſuch a Skleton as he 
„ Mw ; and therefore deſired him to alight, 
* which, with the Help of two Servants he had 


with him, he did. Formator conducted him in, 
tl and left him with Amoranda; when the Stran- 
ger was fate (for he was very ill able to ſtand) 
he firſt begg'd Amoranda to ſhut the Door, 


% Lale but herſelf ; and then with a Flood of 
Tears began thus: es 
It is the Way of the Damn'd, Madam, to 
deſire all Mankind ſhould be in their own mi- 
erable State; but though | am as wretched as 


ent your Fate, and receive your Pity, that 


27@1d2, your Looks without your Tale call for 
ity ; and I intreat you to drink a Glaſs of 
omething to comfort you, before you ſpend 
he few remaining Spirits you have left, in a 
tory which I foreſee will give you Pain in the 
epeating. Alas! Madam, ſaid he, Food and 
are become Strangers to each other ; but it 
dall the Pleaſure I have to repeat my Wrongs, 


Imoranda was in the utmoſt Perplexity to find 
ut what whining romantick Lover ſhe had 
et; and could not imagine where the Ad ven- 

. F ture 


— 


2 | # 


that none might be Witneſs to his wretched 


they, I am not ſo envious : And it is to pre- 


I am come at this time to you. Sir, ſaid A. 


nd my tortured Heart is ne ver capable of a 
oment's Eaſe, but when I am complaining. 


 -B 


52 De Reform'd Coquet; or, 
ture would end, or how her Fate came to be 
concerned in the Matter: But the poor Af. 
flicted ſoon let her into the Secret, which ſhe 
began to be impatient to know, Madam, faid 
the Stranger, I am now going to tell you z 
Story, which will melt you into the greateſt 
Pity ; but before I proceed, intreat you will 
not be too ſevere upon my Conduct; or fay 
when I have done, I have reaped the Deſert 
of my own Folly. Amoranda promiſed het 
beſt Attention, without any RefleCtion at all; 
and the Stranger thus began. ? 
The firſt Thing I am to inform you of, 
Madam, is my Sex, which is not what it zp- 
pears to be; I am a Woman, a wretched, mi- 
ſerable, unhappy Woman! My Father ws 
the eldeſt Son of an ancient Family, born to 
a very plentiful Eſtate ; and when he died {tt 
only one Son and myſelf, my Mother diet 
ſoon after I was born, and my Father left ne 
wholly to the Care of my Brother, who wi 
at Age when he died; and my Fortune, whict 
was Five Thouſand Pounds, was to be paid 
me, when I married, or was of Age, and to be 
kept in my Brother's Hands till then. I wi 
then about fourteen Years old, and my Bo 
ther, who was my Father too, uſed me with il 
the Tenderneſs that could be expected from 
near a Relation; and had he kept within ti 
Bounds of Honour, and loved me only # 4 
Siſter, I might have reckoned . in f 
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ed oyer with the greateſt Innocence ; and my 
Brother's Love ſeemed faultleſs and natural; 


of my Bloom and Pride of Beauty, I was one 
Day dreiled to moſt Advantage, for a Ball in 
the Neighbourhood, when my Brother came 


ſnatching me to his Boſom, preſſed me with a 


looſe from his Embraces, and asked him what 
he meant ; he ſeem'd a little confounded, and 
left the Room. I confeſs, I was under ſome 
2M Apprehenſfion of an approaching Misfortune, 
mn but was loth to harbour any Thought to the 
vo Diſadvantage of ſo dear a Brother; and there- 
fore imputed the Action rather to Chance than 
Deſign, He came to the Ball, but would nei- 
ther dance nor ſpeak z nay, nor ſo much as 


Notice of, When the Company broke up, he 
convey'd me home; and as we were going, he 
ſightd, and faid, I had made him very wretch- 
ed, How ! Brother, ſaid J, not willing to 
underſtand him, by what Behaviour am I fo 
wretched to make you fo? Oh! Altemira! ſaid 


ter had they been worſe ; for who can ſee fo 
much Perfection without Love, without Ado- 
ration? Oh! Altemira! ! muſt, I will enjoy 
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Number of the Happy. A whole Year paſſ- 


in, and looking ſteadfaſtly at me, 4ltemira ! 
ſaid he, O Altemira! you are too lovely. Then 


Warmth, which a little ſurpriſed me. I broke - 


look at any thing but me, which only I cook. 


he, ceaſe to talk, your Actions had been bet - 
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you. It is not poſſible for me to tell you, Ma: 
dam, how ſhocking this was to me; I could 
hardly keep from ſwooning in the Coach; but 
my Paſſion found Vent at my Eyes; and with 
ten thouſand Tears, I begg'd him to recal 
his ſcattered Senſes, to arm his Reaſon for his 
own Defence, to conſider, I was a Siſter ; nay, 

a Siſter, who was left wholly to his Care; and 
One who had none to fly to for Redreſs of In- 
juries, but Him; and am I ſo entirely miſe- 

| . rable, as to find my Ruin where I ſeek my 
Sanctuary? ſaid I, O! by the Aſhes of our 
dead Father and Mother, by all the Ties of 
natural Affection, of Honour, Virtue, and 


A 
relieving 
ty of ref 
ed out o 
Apartme 
Night,! 
heavy P 
came, a 
to extric 
tion I 
was too 
had ofte 
a deſper 
his Pain, 
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better o 


every Thing we hold dear in this Life; if yoy In or 
have any Regard to my Welfare or your own, ¶ gruck FE 
ſtifle this guilty Flame, and let me quench it I Cloſet 
with my Tears. =_—_ Cloaths 
I wiſh, Altemira, faid he, I could quench it MW Mother 
with my own; but it is grown too fierce to be what re 
_ extinguiſh'd ; I have keep it under a great ¶ heard o. 
while, and with my utmoſt Care endeavour- Road ti 
ed to fupreſzit ; but alas! my Attempts were ¶ as myB 


vain, it was too powerful for me, and is now to enqu 
broken out with ſuch Violence, that unleſs you ed me, 
ſtop its Force, I muſt conſume to Aſhes in the fore th 
_ midſt on't. My Heart at thoſe Words funk two wi 
both with Horror and Pity ; I ſaw an only over, 
Brother, whom I dearly and tenderly loved, a My M 
black Criminal, entangled in a guilty lawleſs knew | 
Love, while I, who only had the Power of MW 
| relieving 


relieving him, lay under an indiſpenſible Du- | 
ty of refuſing to do'ſo. As ſoon as we alight- 
ed out of the Coach, we went to our different 


but Apartments; how my poor Brother ſpent his 
th Night, I know not, but mine went on with a 
eder) Pace; 1 counted every dull Hour as i 
his came, and bathed in Tears, lay thinking hour 
to extricate myſelf from the miſerable Condi- 
. tion I was in. I found my unfortunate Brother 


was too far gone to be brought to Reaſon; and 
e. WE had often heard, a deſperate Deſeaſe mult have 
e deſperate Cure; I therefore reſolved to end 
ur his Pain, by Abſence, and go where he ſhould 
af never ſee me, till I was fatisfied he had got the 
better of his own | ©; ns 1 
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V In order to this, I got up when the Clock | 


» WW ſtruck Four, and calling my Maid, who lay in 
© Wa Cloſer juſt by me, I made her pack up ſome 
Cloaths for me and herſelf ; and taking all my 
2 Mother's Jewels, which were now mine, and 
" {WO vhat ready Money I had, we went down un- 
heard or obſerved by any-body, and took the 
Road to a Wood hard by: I well knew as ſoon 
as my Brother were up, he would, as uſual, come 
to enquire after my Health, and when he miſſ- 
ed me, make ſtrict Enquiry after me; I there- 
fore thought. it moſt adviſable to ſtay a Day or 
two where we were, till the Search was a little 
over, and then purſue my intended Journey. 
My Maid favour'd my Deſign, though ſhe 
Knew it not, by ſtepping into the Buttery be- 
. F 3 fore 
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36 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
fore ſhe came out, and Gy her Pocket with 
* ſomething for her Breakfaſt, which we lived 
on two Days. Ina Thicket in the Wood w 
An found a Shepherd's Hut deſerted by the Own 
4 er, where we lay that Night; and the next Da 
= towards Evening we ventur'd to a Farmer 
5 Houſe, where for a Guinea to the Man, who wg 

newly come, and knew neither of us, he un. 
dertook to carry us both where I directed him, 
When I was about eleven Years of Age, we 
had a Female Servant who was Cook, and had 
hved in the Family many Years. She juſt tha 
married away, and to her I went; ſhe was en. 
geedingly ſurpris*d to fee me at ſuch an earl 
Hour, (for we rid all Night,) and no better at- 
tended. Here, ſaid I to the Man that brougit 
us, there is your Hire, and a Crown to drink, 
make the beſt of your Way home again. [ 
now thought myſelf the happieſt Creature 
upon Earth, for I ſaw myſelf ſafe, and had 
one to whom I durſt intruſt my Secret, 
which I never did to my Maid Kitty, be- 
cauſe I would not expoſe my Brother, and for 
which ſhe ow'd me, and paid me a Grudge. 
The Woman to whoſe Houſe we were come, 
was always call'd, when ſhe liv'd with my Fa- 
ther, by the Name of her Place, Cook ; and ſo 

I ſhall call her for the future: She married a 

Gardiner, wno liv'd for ſome time with Lord 

Lofty ; I preſume, Madam, ſaid ſhe, you know 
the Man, and fo do I too well, It m 
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quaintance. Pray, Madam, ſaid Amoranda, 
give me Leave to interrupt you ſo long, as 


while I aſk you, Whether you ever favour'd 


me with a Letter in your Life? That, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Altemira, you ſhall know preſently, 
] had not been three Days at Cook's before my 
Lord came that way a hunting ; and juſt at 


Dinner-time, being very hungry, he popp'd 


in upon us before we were aware of him. It 


is poſſible you will not readily believe I ever 


had a Face worth looking at, while you ſee no 
Remains of a good one; but——there I in- 
terrupt you again, ſaid Amoranda, for though 


you have now a livid, pale Complection, your 
Features are ſtill fine; and a little Quiet of 


Mind would raiſe thoſe fallen Cheeks to their 
uſual Plumpneſs. Be that as it will, ſaid A. 


 temira, Lord Lofty faw ſomething in it which 


he thought worth his Notice; and he no ſoon- 


er caſt an Eye upon me than he vow'd an e- 


verlaſting Love; he took Cook aſide, and 
found out who I was, but not the Occaſion 
which brought me there. He ſpent the re- 


maining Part of the Day with us, and moſt of 


the Night, before he could be perſuaded to 
leave us; and next Day he came again; and 
ſaid ten thouſand Things to win a fooliſh 


Heart: And I muſt own, I began to be too 


well p'eaſed with every Word that fell from 
5 3 bis 
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- doubt decreed, that I ſhould never have Reſt. 
otherwiſe I ſhould have miſs'd his fatal Ac- 
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58 De Reform'd Coquet; vr, 
his bewitching Tongue; he ſoon percerv'd it, 
and as ſoon took the Advantage of my Weak- 
neſs. One Day as we were alone, he began to 
take ſome Liberty, which I was not very well 
pleas d with, and faid, wy Lord, you abuſe 
the Freedom I have given you; I have hither- 
to believed your Intentions honourable ; you M © than 
know beſt whether they are ſo or no; if they laid J, 

are not, be aſſured your Quality will ſtand for muſt at 
very little in my Eſteem; and till I am better Nm you 


do yo 
ſhall I 
have fe 


ſworn 
Action 


ſatisfied in that Point, your Lordſhip will ex- what ye 

cuſe me if I ſee you no more. Saying thus, N Cam, fa 

left the Room, and went to my own, where vs ) 
on be 


I lock'd myſelf up, and came no more out 
while my Lord ſtay'd, which was ſome Hours, through 
The next Morning, before my Eyes were well ſy; To- 
open'd to read it, a Letter came from him 
flFd with ten thouſand Proteſtatior s of his 
Sincerity ; and if I would but give him Leave 
once more to throw himſelf at my Feet, he 
would ſoon convince me of his Reality. I have 
already own'd, his oily Tongue had made an 
Impreflion on my Heart; and I took a ſeciet 

Pleaſure in hoping all he ſaid was true: I ſent 
no anſwer back by the Meſſenger, which was 

giving a tacit Conſent to another Interview; 
and I faw him at my Feet before I thought the 

Meſſenger could have return'd. Oh! what 
an aſſiduous Creature is Man before Enjoy- 

ment! and what a careleſs, negligent Wretch 

after it! Dear Altemira, faid my Lord, * 


—— 


Memoirs of AMORANDA, 59 
i do you uſs me with ſuch Contempt? What 
» ſhall I do to convince you of the real Value 1 
have for you? Is there one Oath left I have not 
=» WW ſworn to confirm my Love to you? Or can my 
Actions diſplay themſelves with greater Arden- 
cy than [ have already ſhewn ? Yes, my Lord, 


g ſaid I, there is one Action yet remains which 
muſt authorize all the reſt, that once done I 
ram yours for ever; but till then you know 
. vhat you have to truſt to. I underſtand youMa- 


am, faid the baſe Deceiver, and I greatly ap- 
5 = your cautious Proceedings ; you ſhall 
oon be ſatisfy'd in every Point, and I will break 
through all my own Meaſures to make you ea- 
fy; To-morrow's Sun ſhall ſee us one. After 
this Promiſe he ſtaid not long, but left me in 
the greateſt, the higheſt Tranquility I ever 
Knew, When my Lord was gone, Cook came 
o me, and told me, ſhe was afraid there was 
ſome Juggle betwixt Lord and Kitty; for 
| have ſeen him whiſpering with her twice, ſaid 
Ine; and beg you will have a care what you do, 
and how you truſt her; ſhe is very ſullen at 
lomething, and has been out of Humour ever 
Ince ſhe came here. : — 
I know it, faid I, and the Reaſon is, becauſe 
have not let her into the Secret of leaving 
7 Brother's Houſe. I wiſh, ſaid Cook, you 
vould part with her, I do not like her; I can 
commend one to you juſt now, who will, I 
m ſure, be very juſt to you. N | 
8 * 
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No, ſaid I, I will firſt be cone · d of her jone. 
Behaviour, I hate a ſtrange Face. Well Ma WW Paper 
dam, faid Cook, I wiſh you may not repent it ¶ to my 
For my Part, I was fo full of Satisfaction at the M which 
Promiſe my Lord had made me, that I could the K. 
find Room for no other Thought and went 1 foun 
to Bed two Hours ſooner than uſual, that > muc 
might indulge it without Interruption. As ſoa pray l 
as Day appear'd, my poor unwary Heart gave 775 1 
a afreſh Alarm to Love and Joy; and when Him: 
heard the Family ſtirring I got up and dreſſa Wife, 


me to the beſt Advantage, expecting eve I kno: 
Hour to ſee my Lord, attended by his Chap Lady 
lain. At laſt T faw my Lord enter, but nM and af 
Chaplain; he came to me and ſaid, My AY time, f 
mira, I am now come to remove all youll we wer 
Doubts; take this, ſaid he, pulling out a 5 before 
per, and let it convince you how much I low conſtat 
| open'd the Paper, and found it a Promiſe if jilted n 
marry me, with a Bond of ten thouſan to be n 
Pounds, if ever he receded from his Wo he ſhot 
I own, I was much pleaſed with the Far" vity at 
which he gave me in great Form, as his 4% for wh; 
and Deed, before Cook and her Huſband, u will de 
were both Witneſſes to it; but I could 9 a few [ 
find our the Meaning of it, and ſaid, my La doing 


if you deſign to marry me, what Occaſion! 
there for all this Formality and Stuff? I pt 
ſame you are your own Maſter; what then" 
tards your Defign? I will tell you, my de 
eſt Allemira, ſaid he when you and 1 15 


. . oo, 12 Y . 
7 9 FFF at opt Fs 7 4 7 64 
9 £9 BRL Ns 7 8 8 
% n . . : : I 2 
—_ 5 8 5 25 * 5 4 
3 22 by 9 1 8 ms * gy 3 
e - Y + 6. ' W 7 
* n 2 ee 
WHEY", * « wy OS bY bs # 1 4 
* > N "Es 
4 * of : : 
ME. * 4 


Memoirs of AmoRandas, 60 
lone. WM, faid I, let me go and lay by this 
Paper, and I'll wait upon you again: I went up  _ 
to my Chamber, and lock'd it up in a Scrutore 4 
which ſtood in the Room, and of which I had 9 
the Key, and then return'd to my Lord, whom 
found all alone; Well my Lord, ſaid I, with 
à much freer Air than uſual, now we are alone, 

ray let me hear this Secret. Altemira, ſaid this 
aſe Impoſtor, I now look upon you witha 


en Huſband's Fyes;you are in foro Conſcientia my 
eſſe Wife, and as ſuch I will entruſt you with all 
ve I know: About nine Months ago, I faw the 


Lady whom I admired then, as Ido you now; 
and after I had made my Addreſſes to her ſome 
time, ſhe conſented to crown my wiſhes, and 
we were to be marrried in a Month's time, but 
before it was expir'd, with the true Spirit of In- 
conſtancy, which reigns in moſt of yourSex,the 
ited me, and admitted another, to whom ſhe is 
to be married next Week. Now my Dear, ſaid 
he ſhould I marry firſt, 1 fling all her own Le- 
vity at my Door, and ſay the Falſhood was mine; 
for which Reaſon, ſince ſhe is ſo near Marriage I 
will deny myſelf the Pleaſure of thy dear Arms 
a few Days, rather than undergo theScandal of 
doing an ill Action to a fine Woman. Here 
was a Gloſs ſet upon as baſe a Deſign as ever 
Villain invented; and I, who look*d'upon all 3 
he ſaid as from an Oracle, gave a plealing Ear 
to it. He ſtay'd not late at Night, but came 2 
Zain early next Day; for he lived within _ 
T | ITC 
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little Miles of Cook's Houſe, and every Time 
he came grew more familiar with me: I mug 
confeſs to you, good Madam, I loved this In- 

te to Diſtraction ; and after ſuch à firm ſub- 
ſtantial Proof of his, as I had logk'd up, | 
thought myſelf exceedingly ſecure ; my Fear 
and Caution which uſed to attend me con- 
| Nantly now left me, and I hadno other De- 
fires than to pleaſe my Undoer. Three or 


four Days after he had given me the above · 


mentioned Paper, he came and ſaid, my Alte. 
mira, you have never ſeen my Houſe, I deſire 
you will go with me to-day, and dine there; 
J hope I have given you too many Demon- 
ſtrations of Love, to leave you any Room for 
Fear. My Lord, ſaid I, it is now my Intereſt 
to believe every thing that is good of you, 


and I have no Fear of any thing but a want 


of Power to pleaſe you always. After ſome 
other Diſcourſe I went up to dreſs, and you 
may be ſur: I left no Charm behind me, which 
Icould poſſibly take with me; Cook was no: wil- 
ling I ſhould go, but durſt not be known to 
perſuade me from it, becauſe my Lord was 
a good Friend to her Huſband; however, I 
ventured to go, and met with all the civil 
Treatment in the World. I now thought my- 
felf at home, and was pleaſed to think how 
ſoon I ſhould give my Brother an Accountof 
my good Fortune from thence? But alas! m 
Deom was near, my eternal Deſtruction) 
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at hand. When we were at Dinner a Letter came 
for my Lord, which he read, and gave it to me 

it was an Account of the Lady's being marry'd, 
whom he had ſome Days before told me of. Now 
Altemira, ſaid he, it is our Turn, To-morrowyou 
and I will join our Hands. When Dinner was 
over he ſent his Chaplain for a Licehce, Who 
accordingly brought one, which he ſhewed me. 
TheAfternoon we ſpent in different Diverſions; 
and at Night, when I would have gone to Cooł's, 
my Lord ſaid I ſhould never leave the Houſe till 
it was my vn, and begg'd I would be ſatisfy d 
to ſtay a Night; he told me that I ſhould 
have a Room to myſelf and Maid, and in the 
Morning Hymen would crown our Wiſhes. I 
own, I was not long perſuading to comply ; 
but ſoon conſented to my own Undoing ; for 
about One o' Clock, when all the Houſe was 
gone to Bed, I heard a little Knocking at my 
Chamber- door; Kitty immediately roſe, with- 
out ſaying any thing to me, and open'd the 
Door my Lord enter'd, and came to my 
Bed-ſide. Kitty, the treacherous Mtty, put 
on her Clothes, and left the Room, as ſhe- 
had been inſtructed. My deareſt Allemira, 
lad my Lord, it is impoſſible for me to 
relt while you are fo near me; give me a 
Bridegroom's Privilege, and let me lie down _ iis 
by you, I found myſelf under fome Con- 

cern at his Propoſal, but conſider'd, a. few 

Hours would give him a juſt Title to all I had 

he G in 
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he wa 


in Poſſeſſion; I called every Circumſtance to 

my Memory; the firm Engagement I had un- Mada 
der his Hand; the Letter from London of the b Hot 

Lady's Marriage; the Licence, and Prepara- £0 and 
tions which were made, and the Millions of I 0% 
Oaths and Vows which I had received from a of ano 
perjur d Fongue of an eternal Love; all theſe WW ae 


in Conjunction with an unguarded Hour, made | 

me a Prey to the baſeſt of Men. In ſhort, Ma- M part 
dam, he gained his Ends; and after ſome Hours 75 
Enjoyment got up, and left me. Kitty, when Jade tl 


he went out, came in again, but I was ſo little Py 1 wa 
_ apprehenſive of my own Fate, that I ſaid not ö e aſk: 
much to her, but got up and re- aſſumed allmy Fro ver 
Charms. When we were at Breakfaſt, my 2 
Lord ſaid with a ſort of Raillery; It ſhall ne- 3 * 
ver be ſaid, Madam, that you come to me 2 EM 
to be married; if you think fit, we'll con- EY 


firm our Vows at Cook's. as you call her. With . 

all my Heart, my Lord, ſaid I, ſhe is Wit- WW, Ani ä 
neſs to our Contract, let her alſo ſee our Nup- OY 
tials. When we had done, the Coach was or- for 7; 

. der'd to the Door, and Lord Lofty put me in- fig 5 
to it, and accompanied me to Cook's: Now, WW... Tuſtic 
Madam, ſaid he, I will leave you for an Hour, N and v 
and then return with my Chaplain: In'the n Fri 
mean time, ſaid he to Cook, ſend for what Pro- rid To 
viſions you think fit for Dinner to my Houſe, ¶ tell n . 

and do you dreſs it well, and I will help to eat it. much i # 
This was no ſooner ſaid, than my Lord whipt Hand b n f 
into the Coach and drove away. As ſoon 1 | 4 

EY i 2. 


— War 
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he was gone my Maid came to me, and faid, 
Madam, I have heard by Chance my Mother 
is not well; I beg you will give me Leave to 
go and ſee her; if ſhe recovers I will return; 
it not you may be pleaſed to provide yourſelf 
of another, I ſhall give you an early Account. 
Kitty, faid I, it falls out unluckily for you; but 


who can help Misfortunes ? 1 am not willing 


to part with you; and if you can return in a 
Month's time, ſo long I will ſtay for you. The 
Jade thank'd me, and went away. 5 
Il Avas now left alone with honeſt Cook; then 

ſhe aſked me, if I was married? I told her. No, 
but very near it. She ſhaked her Head, and 
faid, ſhe hoped J had brought the ſame Trea- 
ſure back with me which I took to my Lord's, 
tor he was going this Morning to Londons Ho. 
do you know, ſaid I, in a diſtracted Tone, 1 
went, ſaid ſhe to enquire for you laſt Night. 
when I found you came not back, but was not 
admitted to ſee you; and I then heard Orders 
given, for the beſt Horſes to be got ready 
tor London in the Morning. Good Heaven |! 
laid I, can this be true? Is there no-ſuch thing 
as Juſtice in Man? No Faith in their Oaths 
and Vows? Oh Cook / ſaid I, if you are ſtill 
my Friend, as 1 hope you are, fend thither 
this Minute to know the Truth of what you 
tell me; but J fear, continued I, there is too 
much in it, both by his bringing me here again, 
and by Kitiy's going away; that Wench: has 

| „ certainly 
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certainly ſold me to him, and I am undone; 


for Oh] faid I, all is gone. While Cook was Ie 


Preparing to ſend to my Lord's, a Footman D 
came with a Letter for me ; he juſt deliver'd pra 


it, and went off, which I open'd ang read, as 


follows. I miſs 


ver Bc 


* 


MADAM, Ae 

I Unlucky Accident has forced me away to t me, 
London; it is ſo very ſudden, that I have Wl faid i , 
not Time to excuſe my going. 1 hope, at my Re. my Lo! 

turn, 7 hall find Yu where 1 leſt Ju; aud 30s WAS 1n : 
„fall find me, | +++ i Box! | 
EE | Four moſt Obedient, Pocket 


As ſoon as I had read this Letter my Spirits WI Quean 
funk, and I remained breathleſs in my Chair; N now. 
when Cock came in to know what News, the W....c.... 
ſaw the Paper dropt at my Foot, and gueſſed 2 juſt Re 
ſomething of the Contents. I was conveyed to WM, my p 
my Bed, where I lay for ſome Days in a moſt ¶ this * 
miſerable Condition ; though in the Midft of al 
my cruel Reflections, | found my Conſcience 
clcar'd myſelf, and I was in hopes my Lord's 
Bond would in fome meaſure, juſtify my Ac- 
tions to the World. With this little Satisfac- 
tion I got up, and went to the Scrutore, to take 
out and look at all the Hopes I had left; I 
fully deſign'd, if he refuſed to marry me it 
his Return, to ſue his Bond, recover the Ten 
Thouſand Pounds, and chuſe a quiet * 

Xe | m 
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ment from the World, where I might end my 


Days in Peace: But Oh ! what Tongue can 
tell my Surpriſe, Confuſion and Deſpair, when 
I miſs'd the Paper, which I had put into a Sil- 
ver Box, and both were gone together. 

I called Cook with a feeble Voice, who came 
to me, to hear my new Complaints. O Cook / 
ſaid f, my Miſery is now compleat, I have loſt 
my Lord's Bond and Promiſe of Marriage; it 
was in a Silver Box in this Scrutore. A Silver 

Box ! ſaid Cook, I ſaw Kitty put one in her 
Pocket the fatal Day you went to my Lord's, 
and a{k'd her what was in it? ſhe ſaid, her 
Lady's Patches : You mult truſt that wicked 


Quean, ſaid ſhe, whom 1 always diſliked, and, 


now——Aye, faid I, and now ſhe has undone 
me for ever; may her Perfidy to me meet with 
a juſt Reward. Nature was ſo far. ſpent in me 


by my previous Trouble, that I ſunk under 


this new Addition, palt all Hope of ever riſing. 
more: I was ſome Weeks before I had the Uſe 
of my Reaſon, but lay like a ſtupid Log, tak- 
ing what Suſtenance they gave me, becauſe I 
knew not what | did. At laſt, by Degrees I 
recovered my Senſes, but was infinitely leſs 
happy than when I had none, becauſe I was 
then free from Reflection ; my crucl Diſquiet 
of Mind made fo great an Alteration, in my 
Face, that when I came to look at it, I could 
not believe I was Allemira. After | had been 
in this Condition four Months. I heard Lord 


. 
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Lofty was returned from London ; I immedi· 


ately writ to him in the moſt ſupplicating 
Terms, but he would not vouchſafe me a An- 


wer; I writ again, and he ſent it back un- 


opened. I had once a Mind to go to him, but 


T thought his Behaviour to myſelf would be of 


2 Picee with that of my Letters, and J ſhould 
only expoſe myſelf to his Seryants, and pick 
up new matter for freſh Grief: But I foon 
found why I was uſed with ſo much Conte 
and heard he made his Addreſſes to the Rich, 
Tung. Beauteous Amoranda. I own, Madam, 
your Perſon and Fortune have an infinite Ad- 
7 . over mine; but a Man, who is reſolv- 
edt to be a Libertine, has no true Value for a 
Woman's good Qualities ; the beſt fhe can 
ſhew to pleaſe him, is to give into all his bru- 
zal Pleaſures: And as I was ſure you would 
ſhun fuch a Lover, I own I did write a Line 
to let you into the "Temper of the Man. But 
now, Madam, ſince I have told you my Wrong, 
I hope I have engaged your Juſtice, Goodneſs 
and Pity; and you will no longer encourage his 
Addreſſes, but look upon them vith the ſame 
Contempt as from a married Man. Madam, 
jaid Amoranda, your Caſe I own is very de- 
plorable, and what would give me a ſenſible 
Affliction, were it not in my Power to do you 
ſome Service; but I believe I can make you 
a very acceptable Freſent, and will contrive a 
Way of ſerving you beſides. At thoſe Words 
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ed; and I do aſſure you, Lord Lofty has not 


been at London fince his Injuries to you, but 
at a Seat he has juſt by this Houſe, and there 


he is now: That Box I have now given you, he 
accidentally dropt in the Garden, nor does he 
know I have it; and till I fee you as firmly his, 
as he has -promiſed you ſhould be, I will ne- 
yer leave contriving. INT 2 
The Sight of Lord Lofty's Bond gave poor 
Aliemira a Satisfaction not to be expreſſed; 
the Blood which had ſo long forſook her 
Cheeks, began to run again in its wonted Chan- 
nels, and Joy diffuſed itſelf in every Feature 
of her Face: Is it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that I am 


ſo happy as to recover this Teſtimony of his 
Villainy ! It is ſome little Satisfaction for my 


loſt Honour, that I have this fmall Juſtifica- 
tion of myſelf. It is a very great one to me, ſaid 
Amranda, that I can contribute towards it 
and if I can but gain one Point I have in my 
Head, I hope I ſhall ſee you perfectly eaſy ; 


but J have an old Gentleman in the Houſe, 


who muſt be let into the Secret, or nothing 


can be done. 


Madam, ſaid Altemira, my Secrets are too 
well known to the World; engage who you 
Will in the Secret, but ſpare me the Confuſion 
of hearing it. Then, ſaid Amoranda, : will 

cave 
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Amoranda left Altemira, and returned with the 
Box and Bond; This, Madam, ſaid ſhe, is, 
I preſume, the Loſs you have fo much lament- 
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leave you employed, while I go to my Guardi- 


an, and deſire you will write a Letter to Lord 
be. Loſty, to let him know you have recovered the 


Bond and Contract, which your perfidious Ser- 


vant returned to him, and that you expect all 
the Satisfaction the Law can give you; then 
leave the reſt to me. Here ſhe left Altemira, 
and ſent Fenny with Pen and Ink to her, while 
ſhe told Formator the whole Story; he need- 
ed no Addition to Lord Lofty's Character, to 
confirm him it was a very, bad one; however, 


his Indignation was ready to boil over, and he 


_ expreſſed himſelf, as every Man of Honour 
would do upon ſuch an Occaſion. . Formator, 


laid Amoranda, I have this poor Creatures 


Wrongs ſo much at Heart, that I ſhall never 


reſt till I recover her Quiet; but you muſt 


give me leave; becauſe I have promiſed never 
do fee Lord Lofty more, unleſs I have your 
Conſent for it; and without ſeeing him no- 
thing can be done. 3 
Madam, ſaid Formator, I applaud your juſt 
and generous Deſign, and am ſo far from de- 
firing to hinder it, that I will be your Afiſt- 
ant to the utmoſt of my Power. Then, ſaid 
Amoranda, give me leave to fend for my Lord 
this Minute, and do you abſcond. For mater 
conſented to her Propofai; and ſhe writ the 
following Lines to my Lord, and ſent them 
by a Footman juſt then, 7 7 HP! 
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My Lord, | EC, 
DO not want Inclination to meet you where 
you deſired at Nigbt ; but my Argus, as you 

have ſome time called him, is gone abroad for this 

Net, ſo that we may have an Interview within 

„doors. Lou know the Hand ſo well, that this Paper 

al Weds no ober Subſcription, but that 1 am Tours. 


1 As ſoon as ſhe had diſpatched this Letter, 
de went to ſee how Aiemira went on with hers, 
and found ſhe had juſt finiſhed it. I am before- 
hand with you, ſaid Amoranaa, for I have writ 
to my Lord ſince I ſaw you, and ſent it. It _ 
is an Invitation to a Man I now hate, and if I 
can but gain my Ends upon him Come, let 
me ſee what you have writ. She took the Let- 
ter from her trembling Hand, and read 


x Prayers and Tears could mollify an unrelent- 
ing obdurate Heart, yours had long ago been 
ſoftened into Juſtice and Pity; but as they haue 
failed me ſo often, I think it needleſs to try them © 
any more. To tell you, my Lord, of Heaven and 
Conſcience, would only ſerve to make you Sport 
but methinks, you ſhould have ſome little Regard 
to your blecding Honour, which lies ſtabbd and 
mangled in a thouſand Places, by your own 
lab. d 

However, my Lord, I am now to tell you, a 
fortunate Hit has put you into my Power; and 
ibe Contratt you gave me, and corrupted my Ser- 
| . vant 
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ſhe called for Tea; and to ſay, it any Quelti- 
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- 


vant to ſtea! from me, is once more fallen into ny 


Hands. I dare ſay, you will eafily believe I inten 
lo carry it as far as the Law will bear, but an 


fill forced io wiſh you would do a WT Pie 
f Juſtice io, | 
* Four Thjured 


i. 
This Letter was ſealed, and directed for 


Lord Lofty; and the Summons Amo randa had 


ſent him ſoon brought him to receive her Com- 
mands. In the mean time, neither Altemiri 
nor Formator knew any thing of her Deſign; 
but as ſhe hoped it would be attended with 


good Succeſs, ſhe was reſolved to have the 


Merit of it wholly to herfelf. 
'- Altemira's Letter ſhe gave to one of her 
with an Order to bring i It in when 


ons were aſked, a Man on Horſeback enqui- 


red for my. Lord, deſir'd that it might be de- 


hvered to him, and rode away. 
Amoranda deſired Formator and Altemirato 


go up into the Room over the Summer-houſe, 
where Brown heard all Callid and Frolb's Con- 


trivance, and where they might hear what ſhe 
ſaid to my Lord; for in the Summer-houſe ſhe 


intended to entertain him. They were no ſoon- 
er placed in their different Poſts, than they 
heard the Viſiting- Knock, and my Lord en- 
ter'd, and enquired for Amoranda, whom he. 


found in the Summer-houlſe z he ran to her with- 
do. 
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ger Tranſport, and finding her alone, 
wught Opportunity had join'd itſelf to his _ 
)-ſires, and he had nothing to do but rep a 
rop he never intended to make a Title to. 
y deareſt Amoranda, ſaid he, how ſhall I re- 
urn this Favour? With what Joy did I receive. 
your obliging Letter! And with what Delight 
a; n! come to die at your Feet? My Lord, 
ad Amoranda, you ſeemed ſo very earneſt in 
your Letter for an Interview, I was reſolved to 


h, ive you an Opportunity, and ſhall now be 
h glad to hear what you have to ſay. To fay,' 


my Angel! ſaid he, Can any Man want a. 
heme, that has ſo glorious a Subject as Amo- 
randa? Come to my Arms my lovely Char- 

mer, and let me whiſper out my very Soul 

won thy lovely Boſom. Hold, my Lord, 
aid ſhe, before you run into thoſe violent 

Raptures, let me know your Deſigns a little; 
Wl confefs you have often rallied a marry'd State, 
but that I rather take to be a ſort of a Compli- 
ance to a debauched wicked Age, than any 

real Inclination of your own; come my Lord, 

onfeſs you have a Mind to marry. To tell. 
you Madam, I have a Mind to marry, is to tell 

you, I have nota Mind to love you; why ſhould 
ou deſire to ſubject yourſelf to one, whom 
you may for ever make your Slave? The ve- 
Thoughts of being bound to love would 
make me hate; and take it from me, as a ve- 
great Truth, every Man breathing makes 
| | a 


—— 


— 


Mliͤſtreſs, as forced and empty, as that of ; 
marry' d Man to his Wife; we have no way t 


have no more of Marriage. 
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a better Lover than a Huſband. P ray, my Lori, 


ſaid ſhe, from whence do you prove your Af. 


ſertion? I muſt own, my Experience and Ob. 
ſervations are but young, and yet I know fe. 
veral marry'd People who in all Appearance 
love one another exceedingly well. 
Yes Madam, ſaid he, in all Appearance, 
ant you; but Appearances are often falſe 
Why then, ſaid Amoranda, by the fame Rule, 
we may believe the love of one of you to you 


know either but by their Words and Actions 
and thoſe that think contrary to both, we look 
upon them with ſo much Contempt, that we 


ſhun their Converſation, and think it a Fault 


to be ſeen in their Company 

What a Pity it is, ſaid my Lord, ſo many 
good things ſhould be ſaid upon ſo bad a Sub- 
ject. I wonder, ſaid Amoranda, your I ord- 
{hip does not get the Houſe of Lords to en- 
deavour to repeal the Law of Marriage? 
Why ſhould you Lawgivers impoſe upon other 


People what you think improper to follow 


\ yourſelves? Oh! Madam, faid the Peer, there 


are politick Reaſons for what we do; but if 
ever you would oblige me in any thing, let us 
Why really my 


Lord, faid Amoranda, J am not yet at my lat 
Prayers, ſo that I hope, you will not think 
Deſpair has any Hand in what an, 
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and to divert the Diſcourſe, -we will have a 


Diſh of Tea. Here ſhe rung a Bell, and called 
for the Tea-Table, which was immediately 
brought, and followed by a Servant with a 


Letter for Lord Lofty ; who no ſooner caſt an 


Eye upon the Superſcription, than he knew the 
Hand to be Altemira's. The Effects of a conſ- 
cious Guilt immediately ſeized the whole Man, 

his Tongue faultered, his Cheeks glow'd, his 


Hand trembled, and his Eyes darted a wild 


Horror; when ſtriving to recover himſelf, he 
put the Letter into his Pocket, and with a forc- 
ed Smile ſaid, a Man had better have a Wife 
itſelf than a troubleſome Miſtreſs. Nay, my 


Lord, ſaid Amoranda, if that Letter be from a 


Miſtreſs I am ſure you are impatient to read 
it, I will readily diſpence with all Ceremony, 
and beg you will do ſo. . Madam, ſaid he, the 
fooliſh Girl from whom this comes, I own, I 
once had an Intrigue with, but don't know 
how it was, ſhe had a better Knack at getting 
a Heart than keeping it; beſides, ſhe gave 
me ſuch a conſumed deal of Trouble, that I 
was almoſt weary of her before I had her. No 
my Charmer, ſaid he, Amoranda, and only A- 
moranda commands my Heart; I own no Miſ- 
treſs but her, nor will I ever wear any other 
Fetters than thoſe ſhe put; me on. Now do I 
moſt ſtedfaſtly believe, faid the, that you have 


laid as much a thouſand Times to the very 
Lady whoſe Letter you have in your Pocket : 
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Come, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, either read it while 
I am by, or I will go away to give you an Op- 


r : 
Madam, ſaid he, rather than loſe one Mi- 


nute of your Company, I will do Penance for, 
three or four; but be aſſured, I intended to 
have return'd it unopen'd, as I have done ſe- 


veral from the ſame Hand, but to oblige you 
T'll read it. While he was doing ſo, Amoran- 
da watch'd his Looks, and found a freſh Alte- 
ration in his Face at every Line he read ; but 
when he came to that Part which told him, A. 
zemira had recovered his Contract, he turned 
pale as Death, ſtamp'd and cry'd—Zouns— 


Bleſs me, ſaid Amoranda, What is the Matter 
my Lord? Is the Lady not well? My Lord, 
af er he had pauſed a while ſaid, he was mil- 


taken in the Hand, that Letter came from his 


Steward, with an Account of a very conſide- 


rable Loſs he had. 


Pugh! faid Amoranda, Is that all? You 
| know, my Lord there are Misfortunes in all 


Families, as Sir Roger de Coverly ſays; come, 


come my Lord, drink a diſh of Tea, and waſh 


away Sorrow]. My Lord fate very moody for 
ſome time, conſidering that ſince Altemira had 
recovered his Bond and Contract ſhe would, if 
only to revenge his ill Uſage of her, be very 


troubleſome, and again he thought, if once 


the World ſhould come to ſee them, every bo- 
dy would ſay, he was a Villain if he did not 
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ceſſity of Marrying, he would be for chuſing 


the leaſt Evil, as he thought all Wives were, 
and rather marry a W oman he had not enjoy'd 
with as fine an Eſtate as he could expect, than 
take one with an inferior Fortune, and of whom 
he could expect no more than what he had had 
already. Amoranda ſaw the Strugg].s of his 
Soul in his Looks, how unwilling he was to 
come to a Reſolution ſo much againſt his Incli- 


nations; but he had juſt promiſed her he would 


wear no Fetters but what ſhe put him on, and 


the was as firmly reſolved to fit him with . 


Pair. 


cold; I wiſh I were worthy to know what 
weighty Affair employs your Thoughts? 

A weighty Affair indeed Madam, ſaid he, 
tor I am now bringing myſelf to a Reſolution 
of doing what I have often thought no Woman 
upon Earth could have had the Power of per- 
luading me to; but your Charms have diſſol- 
ved every Deſign, and I now offer you a Heart 


for Life. My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, a Man of 


your Eſtate and Quality leaves a Woman no 


My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, your Tea will be 
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-- Room for Objection ; but if I ſhould comply 
too ſoon, you will think I am too cheaply won, 
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and value me accordingly. Madam, faid he, 
I am one of thoſe who hate Trouble, and the 
leſs you give me, -infinitely the more you will 


engage me to you: Come my Amoranda, ſaid 


he, your old crabbed Guardian is now from 
home, and there is no Time like that preſent; | 
will ſend juſt now for my Chaplain, and we wil 
do in half an Hour what I hope we ſhal! never 
repent of. But my Lord, ſaid ſhe, the cano- 
nical Hour 1s paſt, and you have no Licence, 


Thecanonical Hours, Madam, ſaid he, are be- 


twixt Eight and Twelve, and not a Farthing 


matter whether Morning or Night; and fora 


Licence, I will ſtep home myſelf, and take Care 
of one. My Lord juſt remember'd he had one 
by him, which he had purchaſed to bamboozk 
poor Altemira, and ſince he was in ſuch Haſte, 


it was no more than ſcratching out one Name, 


and interlining another; whipt into his Coach, 
bid his Coachman be at home in half an Hour. 


and told the Lady, in another he would be back. 


Amoranaa called down her two Priſoners, who 
had been within hearing all this while, and leav- 
ing them in the Summer-houſe; ſhe ran in, called 


jor a Pen and Ink, and wrote thus to my Lord: 


AM, my Lord, in ſuch Confuſion, 1 have 
bardly Time to Write to you :  Formator 
#s juſt come bome; I know he hates you, and 
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will certainly prevent our Deſigns, till he has 


Mrote to my Uncle. I therefore deſire you will, 


with your Chaplain, come, as yon once propoſed, 
into the Grove your own Way; and when it is 
dark I will come to you: I doubt not bit your 


Chaplain has the Matrimony by Heart; if not, 
pray let him con bis Leſſon before be comes, - _ 


Durs, in great Huſte, 
AM 
When ſhe had ſent this Letter Whip and Spur 


houſe, and deſired Altemira to come in, and 


dreſs her in the ſame Gown ſhe had on; for 
though it was now paſt Nine o'Clock, it was 


light enough to diſtinguiſh Colours. As ſ60n 
as they had got ready they went to the Grove, 
and Amoranda placed Altemira juſt where my 


Lord was to enter, and bid her-whiſper, under 


Pretence of Formator's being in the Garden, 
as well to diſguiſe her Voice, as to pronounce 


her own Name without being fairly heard; and 


when you are marryed, ſaid Amoranda, tell my 


Lord, you will go in and go to Supper, and as 


ſoon as you can conveniently get to Bed, 


tend Fexny to conduct him to you. She here 


told them, ſhe had writ to retard his Return 
till it was dark; and now Altemira, ſaid ſhe, I 
hope you are near that Happineſs you have ſo 
long wiſh'd for; I think I hear the Coach. For- 
nato, (who was all this While with them) and 
, will place Ourſelves where we ſhall heaf you,” 


i you ipeak ever fo low; but you ſhall ſee- - 
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after my Lord, ſhe returned to the Summer- 
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no more of us till my Lord is in Bed with you; 
and then we will come in, and wiſh you Joy, 


& As ſoon as Amorands had done ſpeaking, my 
Lord came, and found Altemira ready, whom 


he took for Amoranda; the Chaplain ſoon did 


the Work, and made them One, to the un- 


ſpeakable Joy of the Bride. She obſerved al 
Amoranda's Orders, and whiſpering told him, 
ſhe would go in, and ſend Jenny for him as ſoon 
as ſhe had an Opportunity. My Lord ſent a. 
way his Coach and Chaplain, and waited with 
the greateſt Impatience for Jenny, who cameat- 
ter ſome time, and conveyed him in the dark 
to Altemira. As ſoon as my Lord was gone out 
of the Grove, Formator and Amoranda came our 
too, who durſt not ſtir till he was gone, for fea: 
of being heard; when they thought he was in 
Bed, they went into the Chamber with each of 


them a Light in their Hand, to wiſh the Bride 


and Bridegroom Joy. Formator went in firſt; 
and when my Lord ſaw him, he thought he 
was come to take away his Spouſe, and cried 
out, Be gone Sir, ſhe is my Wife. Fear not 
my Lord (ſaid Amoranda, behind) nobody ſhall 
diſturb you, only we are come to wiſh you 
Joy. Hew! Madam, faid iny Lord, (when he 
ſaw and heard Amoranda) Are you there? To 
whom have youdiſpoſed of m? To yourCham- 
ber-Maid! No my Lord, ſaid Amoranda,l icorn 


. fo baſean Action, but I have given you to one 


who has the beſt Right to you; come Altemira, 
laid ſhe, fit up, and let us throw the Stocking; 
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beſides, your are both gone Supperleſs to Bed, "2 


and I have a Sack-Poſſet coming up-ſtairs. 


When my Lord had look d ſufficiently round, © 


and ſaw how Matters went, he found it was 
a Folly to complain, and was reſolved to turn 


the Scale, and ſhew himſelf a Man of Honour 


at laſt; in Order to which, he turned to A. 
temira, and ſaid, Can you forget the Injuries 


I have done you, Madam? My Lord, ſaid A. 


moranda, I dare anſwer for Altemira's Pardon; 
but who muſt anſwer for Yours ? Madam, ſaid 
my Lord, I am at Age, and will anſwer for 
myſelf, and do, upon Honour, declare, I am 


pleaſed with what you have done: There is 


certainly a ſecret Pleaſure in doing Juſtice, tho 
we often evade it, and a ſecret Horror in doing 
Il, though we often comply with the Temp- 
tation: 1 own, my Deſign was to wrong this 
innocent Lady, but I had an inward Remorſe 
for what I was about ; and I would not part 
with the preſent Quiet and Satisfaction that fills 
my Breaft, | 

How great a Truth is it, {aid Formator, that 


Virtue is its own Reward; and who that 
knows the Pleaſure of a good Action, would 
ever torment himſelf with doing an ill one? My 


Lord, ſaid he, this happy Turn of Temper has 
made you a Friend, which you may one Day 
think worth your Notice : And now, Madam, 


laid he to Amoranda, let us leave the Happy 
Fair, and Altemira to tell her Lord every In- 


cident 


to be Lord of the whole Creation. 
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dddent that help'd to bring her wretched Cir- 

cumſtances to ſuch a joyful Concluſion. + 
= The next Morning my Lord ſent for his 
I whole Equipage, and carry d his Lady home 
as became Hee Write. Formator and Amoranda 
accompanied them to the Houſe Where my 


* 
« 


Lord had firſt decoyed his Altemira ; and as 


they went by called at Cook's, who was ſoon 


informed of all the good Fortune that attend- 


ed her young Lady, and told her, ſhe had a 
Letter for her from her Brother, which ſhe 
gave her. Amoranda told her Ladyſhip, There 
was no-body in Company but who knew the 
Story of her Brother ; and deſired ſhe would 
read it, which ſhe did thus: 


T* 1 burut in an unlawful Flame for my dear- 
- eſt Siſter, I have quenched it with my. Blood; 
I no ſooner miſs'd you, than Ten Thouſand Vor- 
ments ſeized my guilty Mind; I ſent three Days 


in fearch of you, but every Meſſenger return d 


without any News : I feared the Worſt, and felt 
into the higheſt Deſpair. What have I done | ſaid 
I ruined an only Siſter, left io my Care, tubo is. 
now, if alive, deſtitute, and a Wanderer, and all. 
zhis by an unlawful Love Thoje Thoughts dif- 
tracted me ſo, that ] took ud a Sword which lay 
by me, and ftruck it into my Breaſt ; my Wound 

proved not mortal, and a few Days brought me an 

healing Baſam, or 1 was told where you were: 
4 was reſolved to drive out one Extream by ano- 
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ther, and ſee you no more, till I had tried my 
Succeſs on a Lady ſuperior in every Charm to 
her whole Sex; ſhe liſtened to my Love, and I pur- 
ſledit till I made the Fair One mine. And if Al. 
temira will but forgive what is paſt, I may call 
' myſelf the happieſt Man in the World. You will, 
doubtleſs, be deſirous to know my Choice; and to 
let you ſce I have not leſſend my Family by it, 
know the Lady is Siſter to Lord Lofty, who lives 
q near Cook, that you muſt have heard of him, 


1 1 bope you will now return io the Arms of 
. Your Repenting, Happy Brother, 
f Here was a new Occaſion of Joy for Lady 
Le, and my Lordwas very well ſatisfied: 


They went all together to his Houſe, and ſpent 
a few Days with them, till Col. Charge em came 
from London to viſit his Lordſtip, who no ſoo- 
ner ſaw Himnoranda than he began to attack; nor 
” WM fc him than ſhe began to parly : Which when 
Formator ſaw (whoſe Eyes were always open to 
Amoranda's Actions) he told her, If ſhe pleaſ- 
ed they would go home in the Morning. She 
conſented, becauſe ſhe thought it in vain to 
deny; otherwife ſhe had no Diſlike to a Fea- 
. ther, nor did ſhe think a lac'd Coat a diſagree- 
able Dreſs, and ſhe could have diſpenced with 
a little more of the Man of War's Company; 
but her truſty Guardian put a Stop to all far- 
ther Commerce betwixt them, by ordering the 
Coach to be ready early in the Morning, ſo 
that they were almoſt half-way home N 
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. the Der was up, who \ very probably would 
have been for waiting on the youngLady home. 


11 ady Lofty and Amoranda, after a mutual Pro- 
mie of an everlaſting Friendſhip, parted with 


much Unwillingneſs, but with a Deſign to ſee 
one another often. As they were going home 
their Way lay between two ſteep Hills, where 
they met a Couple of Men maſqued. Amoran- 
da was exceedingly frighted, and ſaid, ſhe was 
ſure they ſhould be robb'd ; but Formator bid 
her havea good Heart, and called to the Coach- 

man to ſtop. He got out of the Coach, and 
taking a Piſtol from one of the Footmen, ſtood 


the Servants, by his Order, did the fame at the 
them. But they ſoon found Money was not 


who had no other Guard than Formator, her 
Coachman, and two Footmen. 
rid up, and ſhot the poor Coachman, who fell 
off the Coach-Box wounded, but not dead; 
the ſame reſolute Rogue rode up to the two 


let fly a Brace of Bullets at him, which kindly 
ſaluted his Brain, and down he dropt. The 
other, who had beat back the Footman, ſeeing 


% vr and then get into the Conch-Box, 4 
= away 


* 


at the Coach Door on one Side, while two of 
other, and waited till the two Maſques came to 
their Errand, it was the Lady they wanted, 


One of them 


Footmen on one Side of the Coach, while the 
other engaged Formator, who hid his Piſtol 
till he had his Enemy pretty near him, and then 


Formator an old Man, rid round to dupe I 
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away with the Lady; but he found the old 
Man pretty tough, for before the N 


could come to him, who were both difarni'd 
he had clos'd with the Rogue, wrenched an 
e mpty Piſtol out of his Hand, which he had dif- 
charged at one of the Servants, but miſſed 


him, and with it knock*d him down ; he was 
only ſtunn'd with the Blow, but Formator ſtay d 
not for his Recovery; he ordered the two Foot- 


men to get the wounded Coachtnan into the 
Coach, and one of them to get into the Coach- 
Box, and drive home with all Speed. Amoran- 
da, when the Coachman was ſhot, fell into a 
Swoon, and continued in it till Formalor got 


into the Coach; he laid her Head in his Boſom, 
and chafed her Temples till ſhe recover'd. Her 


Reaſon no ſooner returned, than ſhe enquired 
after his Safety. Do you live, Formator, ſaid 
the, and have you no Wounds? No my lovely 


Charge, ſaid he, tranſported! beyond himſelf 
that he had her ſafe, I have no Wounds but 


what the Fear of loſing you gave me; the 


dreadful Apprehenſion of ſuch a Misfortune 


ſtabb d me in a thouſand Places. Well, faid 
ſhe, I am glad you are not hurt, but I wiſh we 
were at home. gs: „ 


That, Madam, ſaid he, we ſhall be preſent- 


ly; we have not above three Miles to your 
own Houſe. As ſoon as they got home a Sur- 


Seon was ſent for to dreſs. the Coachifan's 


Wounds, who was ſhot through the Arm; and 
Anoranda was ſome Days betore ſhe recover'd 
5 her 
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her Fright. Three Weeks were now paſt ſince 
ſhe left Lord Lofty's, in which time, Formatyr 
had by a. daily Application, endeavoured to 
form Amoranda's Mind to his own Liking ; he 
tried to bring her to a true Taſte of that Be- 
haviour, which makes every Woman agree. 
able to every Man of-Senſe. A Man, faid he, 
of true Judgment and good Underſtanding 
has the greateſt Contempt in the World for one 
of thoſe Creatures we commonly call a Coquet; 
Levity and a light Carriage is ſo very deſpi- 
cable in a Woman, that it is not poſſible for 
the reſt of her Qualities, though ever ſo good, 
to attone for them; how much more does i: 
raiſe a young Lady's Character, to have one 
Man of Senſe vindicate her Conduct, than to 
hear a thouſand Coxcombs cry Gad, ſhe 
is a fine Woman, ſhe is a Woman of Fire and 
Spirit? The Commendations of ſuch Men, 
Madam, ſaid he, are like the Compliment of 
a Dog juſt come out of the Dirt, while he fawns 
upon you, he defiles your Clothes. Natute, 
when it formed you, ſhew'd its greateſt Skill, 
and ſent you into the World ſo very compleat, 
that even Envy itſelf cannot charge you with 


one ſingle Blemiſh ; your beauteous Form is 


all Angelick, and your Underſtanding no way 
inferior to it; a Temper mild and eaſy, and a 
Fortune great enough to ſatisfy the Avarice of 
the greateſt Miſer; And why, lovely Amorat- 
da, muſt all theſe fine Accompliſhments be 
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5 eclips'd by that Foible of your Sex, Vanity? 
Why have you ſuch a greedy Thirſt after that 
Praiſe, which every Man that has his Eyes and 
Be. Fars muſt give you of courſe? For Heaven's 
Lake dear Madam, ſaid he, diſguiſe at leaſt the 
Pleaſure you take in it, and receive it with a 
; modeſt, careleſs Indifference : A Man who 
once ſees a Woman pleaſed with Flattery has 
gain'd more than half his Point, and can. ne- 


by ver deſpair of Succeſs while he has ſo good, fo 
1 powerful an Advocate about the Heart he aims 


od. at. Formator, ſaid Amoranda, Were you ne- 
ver flattered when you were a young Man? I 


5 fancy you don't know the Pleaſure of it; but 
Fu I am reſolved I will never think it a Pleaſure 


he gain, becauſe you dillike it in me; for it mult. 
be a difagreeable Quality, or you would ne- 
ver argue ſo ſtrenuoully againſt it. Nay, and 
of chere is another thing which will make me 
leave it, and that is—Huſh, ſaid ſhe, I hear 


- 2 Coach ſtop at the Door, ].t us go and 
il, lee who is come. She ran into the Entry, 
and was moſt agreeably ſurpriſed, to ſee two 


in young Ladies alighting, one of whom was a 
particular Favourite, and had been her Com- 


D panion when a Child; the other young Lady 
12 Vas a perfect Stranger, but ſhe came with A4. 
of Voranda's Friend, and for that Reaſon was e- 
u- qually welcome: They came in a little before 


be Supper, and Amoranda was exceedingly pleaſed 
d {he had got a Female Companion or two. 
= 8 1 When 


b 
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When they were at Supper, and ſaw Formator 
| youn 
Lady's Name, ask'd, It he was a Relation > 
Amoranda's? She ſaid he was better than a Re- 
lation, he was a Friend, and One to whoſe 
Care her Uncle had committed her. - As ſoon 
as Supper was over Formator left the Ladies 
to themſelves; and he was no ſooner gone than 
Arentia ask' d how long he had been in the Fa- 
mily; Amoranda ſaid about ſix Months: He 
is, laid ſhe, a very good fort of an old Man, 
if he were not ſo very wiſe ; but the Truth is, 
we fooliſh Girls are not to be truſted with Our- 
ſelves, and he has taught me to believe we are 
the worſt Guardians we can poſſibly have. Ma- 


fit at Table; Arentia, for that was the 


dam, ſaid the ſtrange Lady, whom we muſt call 


B yiutba, if we young People give into all the 


Whims of the Old, we ſhall be ſo too before 


we have lived out half our Days; I hope Ma- 


dam, we ſhall not have much of his Company, 


for of all Things I hate an old Man. Oh! 
faid Amoranda, you will like him better when 


you are acquainted with him, and will find 


him a very agreeable Companion ; for all his 


Age, Formator has a Sprightlineſs in his Con- 
verſation, which Men of younger Years might 


be proud of. This Encomium of Amoxanda's 


rais'd a Bluſh in Berintha's Cheeks, which ſhe 
took Notice of, and laughing ſaid, If you bad 
not juſt now Madam declared your Averſion 


to old Men, I ſhould be half afraid you had 


a Mind to rob me of, my Guardian. 
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ſome Diſcourſe it grew late, and Amorandaaſk'd 


the Ladies, If they would lie together, or have ſe- 


perate Beds? Berintha ſaid ſhe always lay alone, 
*which accord ing ly ſhe did. Next Morning, after 


Breakfaſt, Amoranda took them into the Garden, 


and there entertain'd them with the Story of 


Froth and Callid's Contrivance, with every thing 
elſe which ſhe thought would divert them; but 
while they were in the Midſt of Mirth and Gaiety 
Formatorcame into the Dining-Room, andwith 


diſcompoſed Looks, walked a few Turns about 


it, ſaying to himſelf, From whence proceeds 
this ſtrange Uneaſineſs? Why is my Heartand 


Spirits im ſuch an Agitation? I never was ſu- 


perſtitious, and yet J cannot forbear 
Amoranda in ſome new Danger; there muf 


be ſomething in it, and Heaven, in Pity to her, 


gives me Warning: Then after a little Pauſe 
l' take it, ſaid he, and watch the lovely 


Charmer: I know not why, but methinks l 
tremble at the Thoughts of thoſe two Women, 


and fancy I ſce her more exp ſed to Ruin now 


than when ſhe was furrrounded with Fools anc. 


Fops. Saying thus, he went into the Garden, 
and walked at a Diſtance from the Ladies, bur 
kept his Eye upon them he perceived the ne 
come B-rintha cloſe to Amoranda, one Han! 
lock'd in hers, and t'other round her Waiſt : 


Tais Sight increaſed his Doubt, and raiſe-! 


bis Indignation. At Dinner he watched her 


Looks, and found her Eyes almoſt continually 


12 upon 
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upon Amoranda; theSight was Death to him, his 
Soul was rack d and tortured,and while he flung 
diſſatisfy d Looks at Berini ba, ſhe darted hoſtile 
Glances at him; his Suſpicions grew every Day 

ſtronger, yet was he in ſuch a State of Uncertain- 


ty, that he thought it not convenient to ſay any 


thing to Amoranda, till one Morning ſhe came 
down before the two Ladies were ſtiring, and ſaw 
Formator walk ing in the Hall. She was glad of fo 
good anOpportunity,for ſhe had for ſeveralDays 
taken Notice of an unuſal Melancholy in his 
Looks. Formatorſaidſhe, What istheMatrerwith 
you? What new T roubleshave taken Poſſeſſionof 


your Breaſt? I ſee a C'oud upon your Brow, and | 


cannot be eaſy till I know the Occaſion of it. 


Madam, faid he, the Source of my Trouble | 


proceeds from the real Concern I have for your 
Welfare, which I have ſo much at Heart, that 
the leaſt Appearance of Danger gives it a freſh 
Alarm, I confefs myſelf extreamly uneaſy, but 
fear you will think me a very whimſical old 
Fellow, if I tell you, I ſuſpe& Bcrintha's Sex, 
and cannot but fancy ſhe is a Man. — 
T ſhall always, ſaid Amoranda, acknowledge 
myſelf obliged to you for your great Care and 
Caution, but beg, my good Formator, that you 
will not carry it too far: What in the Name 
of Wonder could put ſuch a Thought into 
your Head? 3 ö 
Madam, ſaid he, Obſervation puts a great 
many Things in our Heads; you may pleaſe 
to 
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to remember, firſt, ſhe would lie alone. Paug! ! 


ſaid Amoranda, that is what I love myſelf, and - 
ſo may Ten Thouſand more. True Madam, == 
ſaid he, and had my Reaſons ſtopped there that 


would havedropped of courſe; but rim 7 = 
kind Glances? ſo many rapturous Embraces * 


ſuch loving Squeezes by the Hand, and eager 
Deſire to pleaſe you? Eyes ready to run over 
with Pleaſure at every Word you ſpeak ? Are 
theſe the common Marks of Refpect betwixt 
qe Lady and another?” *f <5 TH ne 
Conſider, Madam, you have Youth, Beauty, 
Senſe, and Fortune enough to bring our Sex 
to you in as many Shapes as ever Fove himſelf 
aſſumed, and we arg always ſooneſt ſurpriſed, 
when we are leaft apprehenſive of Danger. 
Formator, ſaid ſhe, every thing you ſay plea- 
ſes me, becauſe I know it comes from an ho- 
neſt Heart ; but you are too full of Fears, and 
your Zeal and Care for my Safety makes you 
look at Things in a falſe Light, I cannot give 
into your Opinion, for ſeveral Reaſons ; firſt, 
think it highly improbable, a Perſon of Be- 
ri1tha's Senſe ſhould. undertake fo ridiculous 
a Project; next, I can never believe Arentia, 9 
vho muſt be privy to it, would be fo baſe as to nn 
betray me: No, no, Formato r, ſaid ſhe, there 
can be nothing in it, and I beg you will lay by 
four Fears. Saying thus, ſhe left him, and 
ſe Vent away to the Ladies, who, ſhe heard, 
to ere both up. Berintha met her with an Ar 
of Gallantry, and led her a Minute; then catch- | 
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ing her in her Arms, kiſs'd her with ſome Fa. 


gerneſs. Hold, Berintha, ſaid Amoranda, Kiſ. 


ſes from our own Sex and other Women's Huſ. 


bands are the moſt inſipid Things in Nature; 


I had rather ſee you dance, I fancy you do it 
very well, but can't be ſo good a judge while! 


dance with you myſelf ; you will oblige me, if 
you take aTurn or two about the Room. This 
the propoſed on purpoſe to mind herStep,which 


the found ſomewhat maſculine, and began to 


fear Formator was in the right. Good Heaven, 
{aid ſhe to herſelf, can this be true? Is it poſſi 
ble Arentia can be ſo treacherous ? Is there no 
Juſtice,noHonour,noFriendſhip to be depend- 
ed on in this vile World ? Methinks I couldal- 
molt hate it, and every Thing in it, unleſs honeſt 


Formator. While ſhe was thus muſing, Berintba 


ran to her, and taking her again in her Arms, 


ſaid, My dear Amoranda, What are you think- 
ing of? Her dear Amoranda, began now to dil-| 


reliſh her Embraces, and breaking from her a lit- 
tle abruptly ſaid, Madam, Iwas thinkingof Trea- 
chery, Falſhood, broken Friendſhip, and a T hou- 


ſand other Things, which this bad World can 


furniſh us with, This Anſwer made both the 
Ladies colour,and they looked at one another 
with the utmoſt Confuſion ; which Amorands 


took Notice of, and applying herſelf to Aren 


tia ſaid, Why Madam do you. bluſh ? Your 
'outh and Innocence are doubtleſs Strangers 


to all thoſe black Things I accidentally named. 
| Aenlis 
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Arentia, willing to extricate herſelf from her 
Confuſion, ſaid it was a Vapour, Oh! ſaid 4. 
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Salts for you; and yours, Madam, ſaid ſhe to 
Berintha, is a Vo too I preſume; I will _ 3 
call for another for you, ſince your Diſtem- 
per is the ſame, your Cure ought to be ſo too. 
But come Ladies (ſaid ſhe, being reſolved to try 
them a little farther) I will divert your Spleen 
with a Sight I have not yet ſhewn you. She 
then led them up two Pair of Stairs, where 
there was a large old-faſhion'd wrought Bed. 
This Bed, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, was the Work: of 
my Grandmother, and I dare ſay you will be- 


when it was made. No, faid Arentia, they 
had doubtleſs Plenty of both, or it had never 
got to ſuch a Size; I don't believe it wants 
much of the great Bed of Ware. Methinks, 
ſaid Amoranda, they ſhould bring. up. this Fa- 
ſhion again, now that Men and their Wives 
keep ſo great a Diſtance, they. might lie in 
ſuch a One with ſo much Good-manners, I 
dare ſay, continued ſhe, we Three might he in 
it, and never touch one another. What think 
ye Ladies; ſhall we try To- night? No, ſaid 
Berintha, for my part, I never loved one Bed- 
fellow, much leſs two; beſides, 1 never ſleep 
well in a ſtrange Bed. The Sy am: however 
took off ſome Apprehenſions from the two 
Ladies, but confirmed the third in her Fears. 
I R - _ 
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94 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
Madam, faid Arentia, I ventured to promiſe 


my Friend here, before we came from home, 

a great deal of Pleaſure upon your fine River; 
here is a cool Day, and if ir be conſiſtent with 
your Inclination, we will take a Turn upon the 
Water this Afternoon, for To- morrow we muſt 
think of going home. Amoranda was not for- 
ry to hear that, but told them ſne could not 
anſwer them of a ſudden ; for ſhe knew they 
did not care to have Formator's Company, and 


whether he would conſent ſhe ſhauld go with- 


out him ſhe knew not. 


I confeſs to you, Madam, ſaid Berintha, T had 


much rather want the Pleaſure of the Water, 
than have the Plague of the Man ; but hope 


you will prevail with him to ſlay at home, and | 
let us go without him. Come, Madam, faid 


Arentia, it is our laſt Requeſt, gratify us in 
this ſmall Matter, and compleat the Favours 


we have already received. Well, Ladies, ſaid 


Amoranda, if you will excufe the Rudeneſs of 


leaving you a Minute, I will go and try my 


_ Guardian's Good. nature. She conducted the 
Ladies down again, and went to Formator. 1 


am come, ſaid ſhe, to tell you ſomething, 


which will I dare fay be very grateful to your 
Ears; my two Ladies talk of going home 


To- morrow, but they have a great Mind to 


take a little Recreation this Afternoon in the 
Barge, and I deſire your Opinion of the Mat- 


g 


ter. Madam, faid he, I am ſtrangely ſurpriſed 
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at your having an Inclination to go Abroad 1 


with a Perſon you are utterly a Stranger to; 
you know, the Water for ſome Miles runs by 
nothing on one Side but Woods and Deſarts, 
and has on the other but one ſmall Town ; ſup- 
poſe there ſhould be a Trap laid for you, and 
you ſhould fall into it, what Account can I give- 
your Uncle, either of your ſafety, or my own 
Care? I am ſure, Formator, ſaid ſhe, you do 
not think ſo indifferently of me, as to believe 
I have a Mind to be trapan'd, or that I would 
rot carefully avoid all Danger; but I cannot 
ſee how it 1s poſſible for me to be in any at this 


Time, becauſe 1 ſhall have all my own Ser- 


vants about me, and if a Hundred Baits were 
laid, they could not reach me unleſs I were to 
land; which I faithfully promiſe you I will not 
do: And ſuppoſing the very worſt you fear 
to be true, and Berintba ſhould prove a Man, 
he is neither a Devil nor a Monſter to devour 


all before him; I wiſh you were to go with us 


yourſelf. No, Madam, ſaid he, I perceive my- 
ſelf a perfect Bugbear to them both, and would 
not make your Company uneaſy : May Hea- 
ven have you always under its kind Protection; 
I ſhall be tranſported a Night, when I fee you 


| fate home again. Fear not, Formator, ſaid ſhe, 


that Providence which knows my innocent In- 
tentions will I hope conduct me back again. 
Here ſhe left Formator, and went to order the 


Barge to be got ready, and then nn 
CE | : 
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the Ladies. Well, ſaid ſhe, I have order-d all 
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Things for our long Voyage, and as ſoon as 
we have dined we will embark. Nay, ſaid Be. 


rintha, let us take a Bit of any Thing along 


with us, and not-ftay for Dinner, we ſhall not 
have half Pleaſure enough before Night elſe. 
Amoranda willing to gratify them, this Once 
ſent freſh Orders to the Barge-men, who were 
ready in half an Hour; and when Feuny, by 
her Lady's Command, had laid in Wine and 
cold Viands, they failed down the Water with 
a pleaſant Gale. 
at one End of the Barge, and Amoranda's Ser- 
vants, ſix in Number, at the other; ſhe herſelf 
was fate between Berintha and Arentia ; when 
Arentia thus began, Madam, ſaid ſhe, For- 
tune did me an early Piece of Service, in mak- 
ing me your Acquaintance when I was yet but 
a Child; I have ever ſince done my Endeavour 
to keep up Amity and a good Underſtanding 
betwixt us, and it ſhall be wholly your Fault 
if ever there be a Breach in our Friendſhip 3 
but Madam, our Time is ſhort, and there 1s 
a Story ripe for your Ear, which I muſt beg 
you will liſten to, and hope you will contri- 
bute fo much to your own Happineſs, as to 
comply with the Propoſals we are about to 
make to you; it is neither my Couſin's Incli- 
nation nor mine to uſe Force, but ſomething 
muſt be reſolved upon in a very ſhort Space: 
| Nay, Madam, continued ſhe, don't ſe Io 

pris d, 


The three Ladies were ſet 
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pris d, what I fay is Fact, and ſo you'll find it. 
Amoranda gave a ſcornful Smile at what Aren- 
tia ſaid, and aſk*'d her, if ſhe thought her a Wo- 
man of ſo little Courage, as to be bullied into any 
Compliance in the Midſt of her own Servants. 
No Madam, ſaid Berintba, Areniia has gone 
a little too far, give me leave to tell the ungrate- 
ful Tale, for ſo I fear it will prove. Why then 
aid Amoranda, do you tell it; Fault com- 
witted by Chance or Miſtake ought to be for- 
given, but a wilful one we cannot ſo eaſily o- 
verlook, The poor Lady began now to wiſh 
ſhe had taken Formator's Advice, and had 


ſaid at home, for ſhe ſaw nothing, either on 


her right-hand or left, but a reſolute Arro- 
gance in both their Countcnances ; however, 
they kept within the Bounds of Civility, and 
Artiiia once more began: Know, Madam, ſaid 
ne, I am not going to tell you any thing but 


| what you might be very well pleaſed to hear ; 


[ have a near Relation, who is a Man of the 
greateſt Merit, a Man of Fortune and Honour, 
he had the Misfortune, as I fear I may call it, 
of ſeeing you once at the Bath, and though it 


de more than a Twelve-month ſince, he ſtill 
. kruggles with a Paſſion that will maſtee him, 
in ſpite of all Oppoſition : Oh! turn to your 


left Shoulder 4moranda and behold the Wretch. 
 Amoranda, who gueſſed where it would end 
look'd very ſerene and unſurpriſed, ſaying, A. 
rcntia, if your Friend Berintha be a Man of 


Fortune 
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98 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
Fortune and Honour, as you ſay he is, why has 
he uſed clandeſtine Means to get into my Com- 
pany ? Do you think, Sir, faid ſhe, turning to 
him, I am ſo fond of my own Sex, that I can 
like nothing but what appears in Fetticoats ? 
Had you come like a Gentleman, as ſuch 1 
would have received you; but a diſguiſed Lo- 
ver is always conſcious of ſome Demerit, and 
dares not truſt to his right Form, till by a falſe 
Appearance he tries the Lady ; if he finds her 
weak and yielding the Day is his own, and he 
goes off in Triumph ; but if ſhe has Courage 
to baffle the Fool, he ſneakes away with his Diſ- 
appointment, and thinks no-body will know 
any thing of the Matter. Birantbus, for that 
was his true Nature, was ſtung to the very Soul 
to hear Amoranda ſo ſmart upon him: but was 
yet reſolved to diſguiſe his Mind as well as his 
Body, and ſaid, You are very ſevere, Madam, 
upon a Slave who dies for you; bur if I have 
done fooliſhly in this Action, Arentia ſhould 
anſwer for it, the Frolick was her's, and it was 
deſigned for nothing elſe: But Madam, ſaid 


he, Time flies away, and every Minute is pre- 


cious to a Man whoſe Life lies at Stake; it is 
now Time to know my Doom, ſhall I live 
or die? Believe me, Sir, ſaid Amoranda, it is 
perfectly indifferent to me which you do; and 
if nothing will ſave your Life but my Ruin, 
you will not find me very ready to preſerve it 
at ſo dear a Price. If, ſaid Birantbus, you 
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give me Cauſe to accuſe you of Ill natute, you 
half juſtify my Deſign upon you. Pray, ſaid 
Amoranda, What is your Deſign? To force 
2 Compliance with my Wiſhes, faid he, if you 


refuſe a voluntary one. How, ſaid Ameran- 


4a, with a ſcornful Laugh, Will yeu pretend 


to Force, while I am in the Midſt of my own 
Servants? | 2 

Biranthus now grown deſperate, told her 
ſhe was too merry, and too ſecure; for know, 
Madam, faid he, thoſe Servants, of whom you 
boaſt, are moſt of them my Creatures ; the 
Slaves have ſold that Duty to me which they 


| owed to you, and therefore Compliance will 


be your wiſeft Courſe. Nay then, ſaid Amo- 
randa, Jam wretched indeed: Oh, Formator ! 
Formator, ſaid Birantbus, is not ſo near 


you now as he was when you were attacked 


in your Coach ſome Weeks ago: I owe the 


old Dog a Grudge for his Uſage of me then, 
and would have paid him now, but I had try'd 
the Strength of his Arm, and found it too 
powerful for me, otherwiſe: you had had his 
Company this once, in order to ſee him no 


more; bat you have taken your Leave of 
him as it is. And are you, faid Amoranda, 
one of the Villains that Here ſhe fainted 
away; Birantbus was glad of ſo goxd an Op- 
portunity of getting her aſhore; and calling 
lome of the Men to his Aſſiſtance, they clap- 
ped Piſto!'s to the Breaſts of the two Barge- 

* men, 


too 
men, who were all Amoranda had on her Side, 
and made them row to Land, juſt at the Side 
of a great thick Wood. Biranthus and one 
of the Men took Amoranda up betwixt them, 


*? 3109 
was, 3 
* * , 


The Reform'd Coquet ; or, 


and carried her into it; which the Barge-men 


ſeeing prepared to follow and bring her back, 


but were prevented by the reſt of the Rogues; 


two of which they knock'd over-board with 


their Oars, and the other they tied Neck and 
Heels in the Barge, then went in Search of 
the Lady: But Biranihus had carried her ſuch 
intricate Ways, and ſo far up in the Wood, 


that the poor Barge-men thought there had 


been Horſes ready for them, and they had 


carried her _ away ; however, they were 


reſolved to ſtay till Night, in hopes of her 
Return. In the mean time, the Devils that 
carried her off, had conveyed her into the moſt 


unfrequented Part of the Wood, and laid her 
on the Graſs to recover herſelf; but who can 
_ expreſs the Rage, Deſpair and Grief, which 
appeared in her lovely Eyes, when they 
ned to. ſuch a. Scene of Sorrow, and ſhe 
ſaw herſelf in the full Power of a threatening. 
Raviſher, her own. Servants aiding and at- 


fiſting him. in the Midſt of a wild Deſert, 


where nothing but Air and Beaſts could re- 
' ceive her Cries! Oh, Amoranda ! ſaid ſhe, 


wretched Amcranda ! what ſullen Star had 
Fower when thou wert born? Why. has Na- 


ture denied us Strength to revenge our on 
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Wrongs. ?. And why does Heaven abandon 
and forſake the Innocent? But, oh! it hears 
not my Complaints.—Oh, Formator | did 
you but know my Diſtreſs you would come 
to my Relief, and once more chaſtiſe this odi- 
ous, impudent Raviſher. Oh wretched me! 
what ſhall I do? Arentia, who had been a 
long Time filent, and confounded at her own 
Baſeneſs, went to her and ſaid, Why Amoran- 
da, do you think yourſelf wretched ? It is in 


your own Power to be very happy, if you 
"a ; 


will but harken to your Friends, and 


« 0 — 


Peace, Screech-Owl, ſaid Amoranda, thy Ad- 


vice carries Poiſon and Infection in it; the 
very Sound of thy Words raiſes Bliſters on me, 
ſo venomous is the Air of thy Breath. Oh! 
Madam, ſaid Arentia, we ſhall find a Way to 
humble your Pride; and ſince you are reſolved 


to make your Friends your Enemies, take 


the Reward of your Folly. Saying thus, ſhe 


went away, leaving Birantbus and her own 


lan with her, to execute their abominable 
Deſigns againſt her. When ſhe was gone, the 


hated Birantbus came to her, and ſaid, Ma- 


dam, if you will hear my Propofals, I am 
now in a Humour to make you. yery good 
ones, but if you refuſe them, you may expect 
the worſt Uſage that can fall to your Share, 
and I ſhall pleaſe myſelf without any manner 
of Regard to your Quality or Complaints. It 
% true, my Eſtate is not a great one, but yours 
77 :- + Joun 
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joined to it will make it ſo; and you ſhall find 
me in every thing ſuch a Husband—As1, ſaid 


ine, no doubt, ſhall ſoon have Reaſon to wiſh 


hang'd ;' no, baſe Biranthys, if Providence 
had deſigned me a Prey for ſuch à Vilhin, I 
ſhould have fallen into your firſt Snare'; but 
I was delivered from you then, and ſo I ſhall 
be again : Before I would conſent to be a Wife 
to ſuch a Monſter, I would tear out the Tongue 
by the Roots, that was willing to pronounce 
my Doom: I would ſuffer theſe Arms to be 


extended on a Rack till every Sinew, every | 
Vein and Nerve ſhould crack, rather than em- 


| brace, or ſo much as touch, a Viper like thy- 


felf. Then hear, ſaid he, and tremble at thy 


approaching Fate. This Minute, by the 
Help of thy own Servant, I will enjoy thee; 
and then, by the Aſſiſtance of my Arm, he 
ſhall do fo too. Thou lieſt, falſe Traitor, ſaid 
ſhe, Heaven will never ſuffer ſuch Wicked- 
neſs, Juſt as ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt Words, they 
heard a dreadful Fhriek at a little Diſtance : 
the Voice they knew to be Arentia's, and Bi- 
ranthus's, who had taken hold of Amoranda, let 
her go again, and. ran to find out his Partner 
in Iniquity, who he faw juſt expiring of a Sting 
from an Adder. He then cried out as loud 
as ſhe had done, when the other Rogue ran 
to him, and left Amoranda to ſhift for herſelf. 


She was no ſooner rid of them, than ſhe heard 


the Sound of Horſes pretty near her, _—_ 
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gan to run towards them. Good Heaven! 


faid ſhe, has at laſt ſeen my Wrongs, heard 


my Complaints, and pities my Diſtreſs. Thge 


Horſes were now within Sight of her, and ſhe 
ſaw a graceful, fine, well ſnaped Man upon 
one of them, attended by two Servants; to 
whom ſhe thus apply d herſelf: Stranger, ſaid 
ſhe, for ſuch you are to me, though not to 
Humanity, I hope; take a poor forſa en 
Wretch into your kind Protection, and deli- 
ver her from the rude Hands of a cruel Ra- 
viſher. The Stranger looking at her, ſaid, 1 
preſume, Madam, you are ſome felf-willed, 
head-ftrong Lady, who, reſolved to follow 


pour own Inventions, have left the Care of a 


tender Father, to ramble with you know not 
who. Oh! Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſome Part of your 
Gueſs is true; but, Father I have none: Nor 
Mother, ſaid the Stranger, nor Guardian ? 
Nor Mother, ſaid ſhe, but a Guardian, a good 


one too, I have; and were I but once again 


=_ Poſſeſſion, I would never leave him while 
ive. . | 
Well, Madam, faid the Gentleman, I am 
ſorry for you, but am no Night-errant, nor 
do I ride in Queſt of Adventures; I wiſh you 
2 good Deliverance, and am your humble Ser- 
vant. Saying thus, he and his Servants rode 
away : Poor Amoranda followed them as faſt 
as ſhe could, and ſtill, with Prayers and Tears, 
implored their Pity ; but they were ſoon out 
SW . of 
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appeared coming in full Search after her, and 
deſigning to drag her to rentia's Corps, 
there to ſatisfy his beaſtly Appetite, and fa 
crifice her to her Ghoſt. He — the poor 
Forloorn half drowned in her own Tears, pul- 
ling off her Hair, and wringing her lovely 
Hands, calling Formator Oh, Formatoy ! 

where are you? Biranthus rudely ſeized her 
on one Side, and her own Man on the other, 
and was dragging her along, when her ſhril 
Cries filled the Air, and reached the Ears of 

the Gentleman who had 155 left her, and 

now returning again. Villain, ſaid he to A. 
moranda's Man, unhand the two Ladies: Sir, 
ſaid Biranthus, there is no Harm deſigned 
againſt her; but the Cauſe of this Lady Cries 
proceed from her Concern for the Death of 
her Siſter, who is juſt row ſtung to Death by 


an Adder. | WR 
Oh, gentle Stranger! faid Amoranda, be- 


lieve him not; this very Creature, who has now 


ſpoken to you, is a Man diſguiſed, and is going 
to murder me: Oh! as you hope for Happi- 
neſs, either here or ' hereafter, leave me not. 
Sir, faid Birantbus, her Trouble has diſtracted 
her, do but ride forty Paces farther, and you 


ſhall fee the poor Lady lie dead. Lead on 


then, ſaid the Stranger. When they came te 
the Place where Arentta lay dead, the Gentle- 
man look*d at her, and ſhak'd his Head, ay: 


— 


— 


ing, 


ing, 


itſelf 


thoſ 
are Y 
I ha) 
ſter, 
Sir, 

Mon 
have 
Guar 
call h 
Rog 
feſſed 


ven's 


you t 
done, 

look 

Here, 
this I 
betwe 
charg; 
which 
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ing, How does Vice as well as Virtue reward 
itſelf! But, Madam, faid he to Birantbus, it 
thoſe two Ladies were Siſters, what Relation 
are you to them? None, none, faid Amoranda, 
J have already told you he is a Man, a Mon- 


ſter, a Villain and a Murderer: This very Man, 


Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſet upon my Coach about a 


Month ago, ſhot my Coachman, and would 
have carried me away then, but I had my 
Guardian with me, my Guardian Angel I may 
call him, and he preſerved me that time : The 
Rogue, when he thought he had me ſure, con- 


feſſed he was a Man, and therefore for Hea-. 
ven's dear Sake take me from him, though 


you throw me into the River when you have 
done. No, Madam, ſaid the Stranger, you 
Jook as if you deſerved a better Fate than that: 
Here, ſ-id he to his Servants, alight, and ſet 
this Lady behind me ; but Biranthus ſtepp'd 


between, and pulling out a Pocket-Piſtol dif- ' ® 
charged it at the Stranger, but miſs'd him, 


which exaſperated his Men fo much, that one 
of them ran him quite through the Body. 
When Amoranda's Man ſaw him fall, he ran 
away as faſt as he could, but was. ſoon over- 
taken and brought back. Amoranda's Good- 
nature, as well as Gratitude, put her upon 
making Ten Thouſand Acknowledgments 


to her kind Deliverer, and begg'd of him to 
finiſh the Obligation, by conveying her ſafe 
to her Barge, Madam. ſaid he, I will wait 
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vpon you where-xver you pleaſe to command 
me; but how ſhall we find the Way out of this 
Wood? Sir, ſaid one of his Men, I know the 
Way to the Water Side. Upon which, he 
and his Companion went before, with Ano- 
randa s Man bound with a Saddle Girt, till 
they came to the Barge: As ſoon as the two 
Bargemen ſaw their Lady come again, they ſet 
up 2 loud Acclamation of Joy, and ſhe got 
in again with the Stranger, who gave his Horſe 
to his Servants, and they rode by the Barge 
till it was juſt at home. When Amoranda was 
ſet down, at her firſt coming into the Barge, 
ſhe aſked the Barge-men, What that was lay 
in a Lump at the other End? That, Madam, 
ſaid the Men, is one of our Rogues who we 
have tied Neck and Heels: And where, ſaid: 
ſhe, are the other Two? Why, Madam, faid 
they, we could not perſuade them to be quiet, 
but they would needs go and help to carry 
your Ladyſhip away, and ſo we knock'd them 
don with our Oars, and they fell plump into 
the Water; we ne'er thought them worth 
diving for, but een let them go down to the 
Bottom; they will ſerve to fatten the Salmon. Mora 
Well, faid Amoranda, take this other Rogue, | he m 
and tie them Back to Back, but ſet his Neck ng j 
at Liberty, that Part will have enough of the . d 8c 
Halter, when he comes to be hang'd. As but p 


they were going home, the Stranger afked ing f 
Amoranda, how ſhe came into the Wood, _ men 
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in ſuch Company? She briefly. told him the 


whole Story; and, Sir, ſaid ſhe, if you will but 
land, and go with me home, you ſhall receive 
Ten Thouſand Thanks from as good an old 
Man as you ever. ſaw in your Life. Madam, ſaid 
the Stranger, l have had your Thanks, which 


is more than a double Recompence for the 


ſmall Service L have done you; and after that 


all other will be inſipid. Pray, Sir, ſaid A. 


moranda, will you ſatisfy me in one Point? 


You ſeem now to be a very  good-natured 


Man; why where you ſo cruel to me when I 
firſt made my Application to you in the Wood? 


Madam, faid he, there is a Myſtery in that Part 


of my Behaviour, which you may one Day 
know; for I hope this will not be the laſt Time 


I ſhall fee you; however, to mend your Opt 


nion of me, I will tell you, I left you with a 
Deſign to return, and went no farther; than 
behind the Trees, from whence I ſaw you all 
the Time. They now began to draw near 
home, and after ſome other — 5 
at 


ceived the Houſe: When they were almo 


the Landing-ſtairs, the Stranger deſired 4s - - 
moranda to let her Men touch the Shore, that 4 
he might again take Horſe, his Servants be- üð 
ing juſt by; but ſhe preſſed him very nuch 
to go in with her, which he modeſtly refuſed, - 
but promiſed to do himſelf the Honour of ſee- 


ing her in a little Time. When the Barge- 


men had landed him, he gave each 3 
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Five Guineas for their Fidelity to their Lady: 
mud ſtanding on the Shore till he ſaw the Lady 

1 land, with a graceful Bow to her at parting, 


N | a j - at ad * 
- = s 5 * = 25 A ws * p * A „ . 
c 


9 © 0&4 B 
$ 3 EN 2 by * 
= . * 
. IS v5 — o 


he mounted his Horſe, and ſhe, to return his 
Compliments, ſtood and look'd after him as 
far as her Eyes could reach him: When he was 
quite out of Sight ſhe went in, calling for Fr 
mator; but Jenny came to hex Lady, and told 
her, he went to walk in the Field juſt when 
ſhe went upon the Water, and they had not ſeen 
him ſince : But, Madam, ſaid Jenny, Where 
are the Ladies? Oh, Jenny] ſaid Amorands, 


my Spirits are too much worn out with Fa- 


tigue and Fear to anſwer you any Queſtion: 
1 ut repoſe myſelf a lizle, and = For- 
mator comes in let me know. for I have a long 
Tale to tell that good old Man; in the mean 
time, bid the two Barge- men, Saunders and Ro- 
bert, take Care of their Charge. Here ſhe went 
to her Chamber, and with a grateful Heart 
thanked Heaven for her Deliverance; but the 


Agent it had employed ran ftrangely in her 
From whence, ſa'd ſhe to herſelf, 


Head. | 
could he come? He is a perfect Stranger here- 
about, and how he came into that Wood, 
which is no Road, and at ſuch a needful Time, 


I cannot imagine: Sure Providence dropp'd 
him down for my Safety, and he is agai 


turned, for he is too God-like to be an Inha- 
bitant of this World, ſomething ſo very foreign 


to what I have oblerved in the reſt of his Sex, 


in re- 
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a Je- nen ſcay-· auoy in every Word, every Action 
he is Maſter of ——But what did he mean 
when he ſaid, his Behaviour had a Myſtery. in 
it? Will he come 
would, and tel} me this mighty Secret; I with 
he may keep his Word, methings I long to ſee 
him again; but then Formator —— What of 
Formator ? He will not find Fault where there 
is none: Formator is ſtrict, but then he is 


juſt, and will not take away. Merit where he 


ces there is a Title to it. Il wonder what Love 
is, if ever I felt either its Pleaſure or its Pain, 
it is now. Theſe Reflections, and her wearied 
Spirits lull'd her to Sleep, and her diſturbed 


Mind had anHour*sReſt. When Jenny had laid 
her down, and obſerved ſomething very ex- 


traordinary in her Books, ſhe made all the 


Haſte ſhe could to the Barge, for Information 


trom thence ; but as ſhe was going, ſhe met 
Saunders and Robert at the Back-door, drag- 
ging in two more of her Fellow-Servants, pi- 


nion'd down with -Cords. Mercy upon us, 


fad Jenny, What is the Matter? 


Aye, quoth Robert, Mercy is à fine Word. 


but an there be any ſhewn here, think we de- 


terve none ourſelves. Why don't ye tell me, 


laid Jenny, what the Matter is? Matter, ſaid 
Saunders, Aye, Aye, if ſuch Rogues 
unpuniſhed, for my Bart I'll never take Five 
Guineas again for being honeſt. Why, what 
the Devil have they done? ſaid Jenny, done, 
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nid Robert 1 ray, nay, they have done, and 
had like to have undone; but the Man has his 


Mare again, and ſo there is nothing done to 


any Purpoſe, thank Fortune. Pox take you 
both, ſaid Jenny, if I don't fit you for this, may 
Jalways long in vain, as I do now, ye Couple 
of amphibious Rats, I'll make ye tipple in the 
Element ye are beſt uſed to, till ye burſt your 
ugly Guts, before ye ſhall ever wet your 
Whiſtles with any thing under my Care. Sa 
you ſo, Mrs. Jane, ſaid Saunders, then you ſha 
{wim in a Dike of your own making, before 
you ſhall ever come into my Barge again: 
You think, forſooth, becauſe the Butler's your 
Sweet-heart, no-body muſt come within Smell 
of the Ale-cellar without your Leave; but, 
I-cod, your flat Bottom ſhall grow to the 
Cricket in the Pantry, before it ſhall ever be ſet 
on a Cuſhion in my Barge again. ;You may go, 
- faid Jenny, and hang yourſelf. in your Barge, 
it 18as good there as any-where elſe, you great 


Flounder-mouth'd Sea-calf. While they were 


in this warm Diſcourſe, Formator came in, and 
aſk*d Jenny, If the Ladies were yet re urn d: 


My Lady, Sir, ſaid Jenny, is return'd, but 


no- body is come with her but the two Barge- 
men, and a Couple of the Footmen with Ropes 

about them, in the wrong Place I ſuppoſe. 
W here, ſaid Formator, is your Lady? Gone 
to Bed, Sir, ſaid Jenny, but order'd me to let 
her know when you came in. I hear her Ty 
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juſt now. Amoranda was not long coming down, 1 * 
when ſhe heard Formator was come in bbuͥt 


meeting him with the greateſt Pleaſure, ſaid, 1 
Oh! Formator, I am glad we are met again, = 
I will always allow you a man of deep Pene- 
tration, and a diſcerning Judgement: Come, 
{aid ſhe, let us go and fit down in the Parlour, 
and I will tell you ſuch a Story You little 
think what a fiery Tryal 1 have gone thro' 
fince I ſaw you. When they were ſate; Ma- 
dam, ſaid Formator, I fear you have been 
frighted, you look very pale, and yet I think 
we have had no high Winds to day; but 
where, continued he, are the Ladies? Ladies, 
fad Los anda, the Monſters, the Fiends, you 
ſhould have ſaid; but they have received the 
jult Reward of their Wickedneſs, and are now 
no more, What, faid Formator, are they 
drown'd? No, ſaid ſhe, I'll tell you their 
Cataſtrophe ; ſo ſhe began and told him the 
whole Story ; but when ſhe came to that Parr 
where the Stanger was concern d, ſhe bluſh'd 
and ſigh'd, ſaying, Oh, Fo-mator ! had you 
leen the fine Man, how graceful; how charm- iy 
ing, how, hand ſome: Pugh, 1 think Im 
mad, ſaid ſhe, I mean how gentle he was, III ; 
wear, Formator, ſaid ſhe, now I look at you 
again, I think the upper part of your raw: 
like his, and there is ſome Reſemblance id 
jour Voices too, but that you ſpeak ſlower, 
and have a little Lifp. ._ DI : 
1 „ | L 2 . a. 


know more of another Time. 
ſaid Formator, he intends to vifit you I find ; 
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Madam, ſaid Formator, I propheſy, I ſhall 


not be Iik'd the worſe for having a Reſemblance 
of this fine Man; but beg you will have a Care 


he is a Stranger, as well as Biranthus was, and, 
for ought you know, may be as great a Villian. 


O] 'tis impoſſible, ſaid Amoranda, if he be 
bad, the whole Race of Mankind are fo : Na, 


 Formator, Probity, Juſtice, Honour and good 


Senſe fit triumphant on his fine Face. 
Madam, ſaid Formator ſmiling, tis well if 

this Gentleman has not made a grea er Con- 

queſt than that over your Raviſher; hut how 


can you forgive his Cruelty, in riding away 
from you when you were in ſuch Diſtreſs? [ 


told him of it, faid the, in the Barge, and he 


ſaid, it was a myſterious Action which I ſhould 
What, then, 


He ſaid he would: Do y u think he will kerp 
his word, Formator 9 ſaid ſhe: No doubt 
on't, Madam, ſaid he, a Man of ſo much 


Honour, as you ſay he is, will never make a 


Forſeiture of it, by breach of Promiſe to a fine 
Lady. I remember, F5rmator. ſaid ſhe, you 


told me ſome time ago, that a Woman's Con- 
duct, vindicated by one Man of Senſe, was in- 
finitely preferable to a thouſand Elogiums, 


from as many Coxcombs. I have now brought 


myſelf to an utter Contempt for. all that Part 


of your Specics, and ſha!l, for the future, 5 
vuy deipiſe Flattcry, but abhor the Matt? 


il comes from. 
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] own, Formator, the Ground- work of this 
Reformation in me came from thoſe whole- 
{ me Lectures you have ſo often read to me; 
but the finiſhing Stroke 1s given by my own 
Inclination. Ibelieve it, Madam, ſaid he by your 
Inclination for the Stranger who(that he may 
prove worthy of you) I wiſh may deſerve as 
well in the Eye of the World, as he ſeems to 
do in your own. Well, Formator, ſaid ſhe, I 
find you think I'm. in Love; and, for ought 
I know, ſo I am; for I'm ſure I feel ſomething 
in my Heart that was never there before: But 
this I here promiſe you, I will never marry any 
Man who has not your Approbation, as well 
as mine. Why then, Madam, ſaid he, in Re- 
turn for your Good-nature, be aſſured, I will 
bring my Opinion as near yours as I can, and 
doubt not but they will meet at laſt : But, Ma- 
cam, ſaid he, what muſt be done with the two 
Rogues yonder ? I know not, ſaid ſhe, I think 
tis beſt to pay them their Wages, and turn *em 
off. Les, ſaid Fermator, off a Ladder, if you 
pleaſe; ſhould we take no more Notice than 
tat of ſtealing our Heireſſes, every Raſcal, 
who has twenty Guineas to bribe a Fcotman, 
may come when he plea.es: No, Madam, 
they muſt ſwing ſor Example. - I own, faid 
Amo randa, they deſerve it, but I am not willing 
to take their Lives; perhaps a little Clemency- 
may reclaim them. Madam, ſaid he, the 
Mercy you would ſaew them is highly be- 

by L 2. coming: 
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WW coming your Sex; but you forget tis doing 
the World. as well as yourſelf, a Kindneſs, to 
rid both of ſuch Villians; I therefore beg Leave 
to ſend them To- Morrow Morning to the 
County Jail. Then do what you will, ſaid ſhe, 
F leave it wholly to you, NextDay, atDinner, 
Amoranda look'd very grave, and Formator 
very gay: Madam, ſaid he, I begin to fear 
you are really in Love, elſe where are all thoſe 


pleaſant Airs, that Vivacity in your Eyes, the 


Smiles that uſed to fit on that fine Mouth, 
and the ſprightly diverting Converſation, ſo 
agreeable to all that heard it? I t' ink, fad 
he, we muſt ſend a Hue-and-Cry after ycur 
Deliverer, in order to recover your Charms, 


T believe, Fermator, ſaid ſhe, what I have 


joſt you have found; methinks you rally with 
a very gay Air; I am glad to ſee you grow ſo 
cheartul ; but why ſhould you impute my Gra- 
vity rather to Love, than to the late Fright 
and Diforder I have been in? Do you think a 
Dang r like mine is to beforgotten of a ſudden? 
While they were in this Diſcourſe, a Servant 
came in with a Letter for his Lady, and ſaid, 
the Meſſenger ſtaid for an Anſwer. Fermator, 


faid Amoranda, you ſhall give me Leave o 


read it, which ſhe did, as follows. 
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JT E Rait r's have been in (ver ſince ref- 
rerday, at the Thoughts of having ſerves 
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you, has deprived me of a whol? Night's Shep: 
What Pleaſure can this World give us, lite that 
of obliging a finet/oman,unleſs it be that of ber re- 
turaing it ! But as that is a Bleſſing I do not da. 
ſer ve, it is likewiſe what I dare not hope for, be- 
cauſe mylMiſbes are ſuperior to any Service l have, 
or can do. Believe me, Madam, 1 aim at notbing 


leſs than your lowely Perſon, and wi/h for nothing 


more, Oblige me with one Line to encourage a 
Viſit; and if 1 can but make myſelf acceptable to 
751, Formator and I will talk about the Eſtate. 


Yours, A LA NTHUS. 


While Amoranda read this Letter, Formator- 
watched her Eyes, in which he ſaw a pleaſing 
Surpriſe, When ſhe had read it, with a quite 
different Look from that ſhe had all Dinner- 
time, ſhe ſaid, I have ſeen this Hand before, 
but cannot recollect where. Here, Formator, 
laid ſhe, I find you are to be a Party concern'd 
pray read it, and tell me whether I ſhall an- 
wer it, When he had read it, he return'd it, 


and faid, I fear, Madam, my Advice will have 


but little Force; however, ſince you conde- 
ſcend to aſk it, it is but Good- manners to give 


it; and I think you ought to have a Care how 
you converſe with a Man for whom you ſeem 
to have a tender Concern already, till you 


know ſomething of his Circumſtances. _ 
Nay, Formator, ſaid ſhe, that's the Part you 


Ve to look after, you know I have nothing to 
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coming your Sex; but you forget *tis doing 
the World. as well as yourſelf, a Kindneſs, to W you, 
rid both of ſuch Villians ; I therefore beg Leave B 7a 
to ſend them To-Morrow Morning ta the b 
County Jail. Then do what you will, ſaid ſhe, I ſurni 
J leave it wholly to you, NextDay, at Dinner, W þrve 

Amoranda look'd very grave, and For maior cauſe 
very gay: Madam, ſaid he, I begin to fear or ca 
you are really in Love, elſe where are all thoſe W 1:7; z/ 
pleaſant Airs, that Vivacity in your Eyes, the more, 
Smiles that uſed to fit on that fine Mouth, Vilt 
and the ſprightly diverting Converſation, ſo You, 
agreeable to all that heard it? I t' ink, ſa d 
he, we muſt ſend a Hue-and-Cry after ycur 
Deliverer, in order to recover your Charms, W 

I believe, Fermator, ſaid ſhe, what I have watcl 
joſt you have found; methinks you rally with Surp 
a very gay Air; I am glad to ſee you grow ſo giffer 

chtartul; but why ſhould you impute my Gra- time, 
vity rather to Love, than to the late Fright hae © 
and Diforder I have been in? Do you think a fad f 
Dang r like mine is to beforgotten of a ſudden” pray 
While they were in this Diſcourſe, a Servant fwer 
came in with a Letter for his Lady, and faid, and 1 
the Meſſenger ſtaid for an Anſwer. Fermator, WW. but! 
faid Amoranda, you ſhall give me Leave to ſcend 


read it, which ſhe did, as follows. "WW tia 
1 | You « 
MADAM, 3 to ha 
THE Rat! v I have been in coor ſince i knoy 
terday, at the Thoughts of having m—_ N. 
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you, has depri ved me of a whol: Night's Sep: 
What Pleaſure can this World give us, lite that 
of obliging a fine}Voman,unleſs it be that of her re- 
turning it ! But as that is a Bleſſing I do not da- 
ſerve, it is Iikewiſe what I dare not hope for, be- 
cauſe myWihes are ſuperior to anyServiceT have, 
or can do. Believe me, Madam, J aim at nothing. 
leſs than your lovely Perſon, and w:/h for nothing 

more, Oblige me with one Line to encourage @ 
Viſit; and if I can but make myſelf acceptable to 
You, Formator and I will talk about the Eſtate. 


Yours, A LANTHUS. 


While Anoranda read this Letter, Formator- 


watched her Eyes, in which he ſaw a plealing 
Surpriſe, When ſhe had read it, with a quite 
different Look from that ſhe had all Dinner- 
time, ſhe ſaid, I have ſeen this Hand before, 
but cannot recollect where. Here, Formator, 
laid ſhe, I find you are to be a Party concern'd 
pray read it, and tell me whether I ſhall an- 


wer it, When he had read it, he return'd it, 


and faid, I fear, Madam, my Advice will have 
but little Force; however, ſince you conde- 
ſcend to aſk it, it is but Good-manners to give 
it; and I think you ought to have a Care how 
you converſe with a Man for whom you ſeem 
to have a tender Concern already, till you 
know. ſomething of his Circumſtances. 


Nay, Formator, ſaid ſhe, that's the Part you 


we to look after, you know I have nothing to 
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do with that; but I think there can be no 


Harm in one Viſit, and it would be a poor 
Return or ſaving my Life and Honour, to 
deny the Satisfaction of a Line: But I will 
write hut a little, and you ſhail fee it when I 
have done. She went to her Cloſet, and wrote 


the follow-ing Words: 


cunfeſs myſelf fo greatly obliged by the generous 
Alanthus, that it is not poſſible for the little 
Inſtrument in my Hland to make a ſuitable Acknow- 


ledement for what ] have received; but beg you 
«vill accept in Part of what it can do, and expert 
_ #hegreateſt Addition, from a verbal Thanks, aubich 


is in the Power of | 
AMORAN DA. 


As ſoon as ſhe had done, ſne brought it to 


Formator, and when he had read it, ſhe ſeal'd 
it up, and call'd for the Meſſenger, whom ſhe 
had a Mind to pump a little. Friend, ſaid ſhe, 
I have writ a Line to. your Maſter, but you 
muſt tell me how to direct it. 5 

Madam, ſaid he, it can never loſe its Way 
while I am its Convoy; Pl] undertake to de- 
liver it ſafe. How many Miles, ſaid ſhe, have 
you rid To-day? That, Madam, ſaid he, I 
cannot readily tell, for I called at ſeveral Places 
wide of the Road. Was your Maſter born on 
this Side of the Country? ſaid ſhe: I am very 
unfortunate, faid the Fellow, that I cannot 
anſwer any of your Ladyſhip's Queſtions di 


rec 


fore 


you 

dam 
Lad 
writ 
Lad 
Papi 
for y 
Mad 
for o 
ſald! 


Us: Bu 
a fem: 


my Se 


*. 
, TY 


? $9 
y * * 
— 4 8 
F » 4 9 | * 
2 r HY 1 ö 
2 e 82 3 
* 5 7 5 4 + 1 ol * 
N n : oY F* 
«J) 3 7 5 
$5" {ah . * Wy 8 © . 
* 7 * 


. Memoirs of AMoRAXDA' 11 


rely ; but really, Madam, he was born be= 


fore I came to him. May- be, ſaid Amoranda, 
you dont know his Name neither. Yes, Ma- 
dam, ſaid, he, mighty well, and ſo does your 
Ladyſhip, doubtleſs; for my Maſter always 
writes his Name when he ſends a Billet to a fine 
Lady. I fancy, ſaid 4moranda, your Maſter is a 
Papiſt, and you are his Chaplain in Diſguiſe, 
for you have all the Evaſions of a Jeſuit. No, 
Madam, ſaid he, I have only Religion enough 
for one, I want the cunning Part; but, Madam, 
faid he, my Maſter will be impatient for my 
Return, ſo beg your Ladyſhip will diſmiſs me. 
Here then, ſaid ſhe, take that Letter for your 
Maſter, and there's ſomething for yourſelf, 
and be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe. Fe 
Formator ſtood all this while at a Window 
learing at them, and laughing to hear the Dia-. 
logue betwixt them. Well, Madam, ſaid he, 
am ſure you are pleaſed, your Looks are ſo 
much mended. Pugh ! ſaid ſhe, I think I have 
the fooli ſneſt Eyes that ever, were, they can't. 
keep a Secret; but they can tell you no more 
than I have done already. I have own'd to you 
Ido like this Man, who calls himſelf Alanthus, 
much better than any I ever ſaw before, and 
am fully determined to die as I am, if his Cir- 
cumſtances will not admit of an Union between 
us: But I am now going to be very happy in 
a female Confidant, to whom I can intruſt all 
my Secrets. Not another Arentia I hope, {:id, 
. 5 For- 
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= 7 Formator. No, no, faid ſhe, it is a grave Lady, 1 rude 
the only Relation I have on my Mother's laid 
Side: I expect her To-morrew ; ſhe will be a befo 
rare Companion ſor you, Formator and Fean that 
aſſure you ſhe is a Woman of good Senſe, and 
a pretty Fortune. I know not but we may Han 
bave a Match between you: and while Lam e 
contriving for a Companion for myſelf, I am, 
perhaps, getting you a Miſtreſs. No, Madam, 
faid Formator, J have as many Miftreſſes as I 2 
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F begin to take a little Merit to myſelf upon 
your Account; for, they ſay, a briſk:Girl makes 10 1 
a young old Man: But I'll go and undreſs me, * 
and by that Time Supper will be ready. While 
Amoranda was undreſſing, ſhe pull'd out the 
pleaſing Letter; and while ſhe was reading it Tos 
over again, Jenny, with the prying Eyes of a 15 
Chamber-maid, look d at it, and ſaid, F wonder, 

| Madam, 


* 


1 

. ä 

[ 

. mtend to have already; but if ſhe comes To- have 
{ morrow, I think I'll go and meet her. Pllaf. | NY 
| [ ſure you, faid Amoranda, I intend her for my you 
3 Companion and Bed-fellow all this enſuing me! 
' Winter. Yes, ſaid Formator, if Alanthus does the 
q not take her Place. Say no more of that, ſaid Ang 
5 ſhe; but I deſire you will not go out To- mor- Am: 
= row, becauſe I fancy Aautbus will come, and ous, 
3H J would fain have you ſee him. Madam, faid wan 
= he, I ſhall not want an Opportunity of ſeeing have 
= him; his firft Viſit will not be his laſt ; Ano- do; 
; rand cannot make an half Conqueſt. and 
A J declare, ſaid ſhe, you are very courtly,anc. - ; 
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Window in the Glove? I think it is the fame 
Hand. Aye, faid Amoranda, and fo do I too, 
now you put me in Mind on't; I knew I had 


ſeen the Hand before, but could not remember 
where. No, Jenny, ſaid ſhe, that Letter which 
you call rude, I now ſee with other Eyes, and 
have Reaſon to believe it came from a Friend. 


Nay, Madam, ſaid Jenny, you know beſt how | 
you can bear an Affront; had any Fellow ſent 
me ſuch a one, I would h ve ſpit in his Face 


the firſt Time I ſaw him : Tell me, I was no 
Angel! an impudent Blockhead. I find, ſaid 
Amoranda, your Lovers muſt be very obſequi- 
on, RP Prythee, what ſort of a Huſband 
would you have ? Madam, faid ſhe, I would 
have one that would keep me as well as you 


do; one that would riſe to work in a Morning, 


and let me lie a bed; keep me a Maid to do 
the Buſineſs of the Houſe, and a Nurſe to bring 
up his Children; and then, I believe, I ſhould 
make a pretty good Wife. That is to ſay, Jenny, 
faid Amoranda, if you can get a Huſband that 
will keep you in perfect Idleneſs, you will be 


ſo very good, as to be very quiet; but I find 


you intend to take leſs Pains than I ſhould do; 
tor, if ever I have a Child, I will not think it a 
ä | Trouble 
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The Reſorm'd 


quires of us. Aye, marry, Madam, ſaid Jenn), 
if I had follow'd Nature, I ſhould have had 
Children long ago for ſome-body to nurſe: 


But T hear the Bell for Supper, will your Lady- 


ſhip: pleaſe to walk down ? | 
When they had done Supper, Amorara 
ew'dFormator the firſt Letter, and ask*d him, 
if he did not think it was the ſame Hind which 


came ſubſcrib'd Alanibus? Yes, Madam, ſaid 


he, I believe it is; and how will you excuſe 


ſuch plain Dealing? Oh! ſaid Amoranda, you 


have taught me to reliſh it, and I have no 
longer a Taſte for Flattery; I ſee *tis nothing 


but Self-intereſt in your Sex, and a Weakneſs 
. mour's, to be pleaſed with it. Believe me, 


Madam, ſaid Formaior, you make my poor 
old Heart dance with Joy, to ſee this happy 
Reformation in you; and I ſhall give a ſpeedy 


Account to your Uncle of the advantageous 
Change in your Behaviour: As for Alantbus, 


I find he has made a Way to your good Opi- 


nion of him ; and, if I find his Eſtate anſwers, | 


as he ſeems to hint it will, J will further his 
Amour, and try to make you happy in the 
Man you like. Ee, . 
Formator, ſaid the pleaſed Amoranda, do 
not you think I ought to have more than a 
common Regard for the Man who ſnatch'd 
me from the Jaws of Death and Ruin? But 


what, faid ſhe, can be the Reaſon of his con- 


cealing himſelf ? Madam, 


Trouble to nurſe it; tis a Work Nature re. 
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and Amoranda went to Bed, but Alanthus, 
whom ſhe expected to ſee next Day, had taken 
ſuch Poſſeſſion of her Head and Heart, that 
poor Sleep was quite baniſhed. The Sun no 

ſooner got up than Amoranda did ſo too; and, 
leaving her reſtleſs Bed, went into the Garden 


to try if Variety of Objects would divert her 
Thoughts: After ſhe had ſpent fome Time 


among the Birds and Flowers, ſne thought ſne 
| heard the Noiſe of Horſes in the 


to the Summer-houſe, and, having opened the 
Shutters, they ſaw a fine yound Lady on a 
Saniſſ J ennet, in very rich Trappings, the Lady 
herſelf in a pale Wigg, with a lac'd Hat and 
Feather; an Habit of Brocade, fac'd with a 


Silver Stuff, and attended by three Servants * 
in rich Liveries, and her Woman, all well 


mounted; but juſt at the Summer-houſe Win- 
dow, one of her Men fell down and broke his 
Leg. Amorandu had a juſt Compaſſion for the 

unfortunate Man, and ſaw his Lady's Journey 
tctarded; but the late Attempts which had 
been made upon her, made her afraid 9 
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Madam, faid Formatar, Man is a rationa! 
Creature, and you fay Alau;bus has good Seng: 
he, doubtleſs, has his Reaſons for what he does: 
but when I ſee hun, I will give you my Opi- 
nion of him more at large. It now grew late, 


Highway, and 
ſome- body groan : She ran and call'd Jenny, 
who came, and they, with the Gardener, ran 
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Court and alight, my Servants ſhall get you 
a Surgeon. The Lady accepted of the Invi- 


tation, and Amoranda met her at the Gate: 


When ſhe had conducted her in with that Re- 


ct, which ſhe thought due to her Quality, 


e order'd her Coach to be got ready to carry 
the Servant to the next Market Town, within 
three little Miles, where there was a very good 
Surgeon. Amoranda then call'd for Breakfaſt; 

and while they were drinking Tea, and cating 

Spweet-meats, ſhe kept her Eye ſo long upon 

the ſtrange Lady, that ſhe was almoſt aſham'd, 
and thought ſhe ſaw every Feature of 4lan-. 
thus in her, only her's had a more effeminate 


n „ 2 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, if T may hope for the 
Honour of, being better acquainted with you, 
and that you have not refylved to make your 
proud of 


this Way. Madam, ſaid the young Lady, I 
never- thought any thing ſo troubleſume as a 
Secret, and, for that Reaſon, never keep any; 
I can aſſure you there 1s not one Circumſtance 


in my Life worth knowing; but if it will 
. oblige you to anſwer directly to the Qu 


you have asked, I will briefly tell you : My 


eſtions 


F ather 
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terday to go in Search of an only Brother, of 
whom I hope to hear of at Lord 3-5: He has 


been from us above this half Year; and tho! 
he writes to us often, we know not where he is. 


Lord B----s is my Mother's Brother, and 
lives ſo near you, I preſume, I need not name 


the Town, but think it is no: above twelve 
Miles from hence. And pray, Madam, ſaid 


Amoranda, is not the young Marquis, your 
Brother, call'd Aantbus? Yes faid the Lady, 


Do you know him, Madam, I believe, faid 


 Amoranda, I faw him once on Horſfe-back, 
when 1 was from home one Day: He is a fine 


Man, and, I think, your Ladyſhip's like him. 
By this Time the Servants return d, who had 


carried their Companion to the Surgeon; and 
the young Lady again took Horſe, after ſhe 


had refuſed a great many Invitations from A. 
moranda to ſtay a Day ur two with her, but 
oblig d herſelf to call as ſhe return'd, and ſtay. 


a Week with her then. 


As ſoon as ſhe wasgone, a thou ſand Though ts -. 


crowded themſelves into Imoranda's Breaſt, and 
as many pleaſing Ideas danced in her Fancy; 


ſhe well knew #ormator would ſhare her Joy, 
and therefore call'd for him to communicate 


the whole Affair to him; but was told, he 


rode out in the Morning before ſeven o Clock, 
and ſaid, he ſhould not return till Night. She 


M deſpait d 
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= deſpair'd of ſeeing Hlantbus that Day thinking 


2 23 
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= his Siſter would wholly engroſs him; however, 


a 7 
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ſhe was reſolv'd to put on all her Charms both 
that Day, and every Day till he came, and 


cCall'd Jenny to £0 up and dreſs her to the beſt 


Advantage. Dinner over, Alanibus. who had 
Love enough to leave all the World for A. 
moranda, came in a Chariot and two Horſes, 


attended only by as many Footmen. She was 


reſolved to take no Notice ſhe had ſeen his 


Siſter, or knew any thing of his Quality, but 


leave him wholly to himſelf, and let him make 


his own Diſcovery when he thought fit, She 
received him, however, with a modeſt Delight 
in her Countenance, and he approached her 
with Love and Tranſport. Madam, ſaid, he 
if my faultering Tongue does not well expreſs 
the Sentiments of my Heart, you are to im- 


— it to that Concern, whi.h, I believe, moſt 


en have about them when they firſt tell a 
Lady they love. But, Amoranda, faid he, if 
you have well conſulted your own Charms, 


you may ſave me this Confuſion, and believe, 


J love-you, though 1 never tell you ſo; for 


nothing butAge and Stupidity can reſiſt them. 
Alanthus, ſaid ſhe, you come upon me ſo very | 
ſuddenly, that I am at a Loſs — Anſwer; 


but I don't W nder you are out of Counte- 


"nance at the Declartion you have made; Love 


is a Subject every Man of Mode is aſhamed 
of. It has been ſo long exploded, that dur 
I 1 modern 


me, an 


| think I 


Words 


 haviom 


tell my 
and if « 
oblig'c 


Madan 
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Eye; 


ſelf up 
itrive t 


I da 
any H 
them t 


one wh 


Toils, than in a Church; and would as ſoon 
be perſuaded to ſay their Prayers, as tell a 
Lady they love ler. 

Madam, faid Alantbus, you fpeak of a Set 
of Men who are beſt known to the World by 


the Names of Beaus and Coxcombs. I beg, 


Madam, you will not take me for one of that 


Number, but believe mie a Man of a regular 


Conduct, one that was never aſham'd to own 


his Maker, or to keep his Laws; and for tha: 


Reaſon, whenever I take a Woman to my 


Arms, ſhe ſhall come there with the beſt Au- 


thority that Law we live under can give us. 
Believe me, Amoranda, you ate very dear to 
me, and I know you much better than you 


think I do. I think, Sir, ſaid Amorarda, your 


Words are as myſterious as Part of your Be- 
haviour in the Wood was; I can very ſafely 
tell myſelf, I never ſaw your Face till then; 


and if ever you ſaw mine before, I ſhould be 


oblig'd to you, if you would tell me where. 
Madam, ſaid he, a very lictle Time will draw 
up the Curtain, and lay all open to the naked 
Eye; in' the mean time, if you dare give your- 


ſelf up into my Hands, you ſhall find I will 


ſtrive to make you very happy. 


I dare ſay, ſaid Amoranda, you do not expect 
any Hopes from me, till I know who I give 


them to ; or think I would beſtow a Heart on 


one who may run away with it, and I not know 
„ 2 where 
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41 oabjing I — a — — inion of) 
good Senſe, than to expect an indiſcreet Action 
from you; but if I convince you — 
val” to your own, and can 
| procure your Uncle's nal have you then 
any Objection againſt me? Yes, ſaid Amo- 
randa, for all your plauſible Pretences and 
Declarations of . can produce a Letter 

under your own Hand, in which you tell me, 
you don't love me. Then, Madam, ſaid he, 
I'll ren unce my Pretenſions. Amoranda then 

ull'd out the Letter which came in the Glove, 


and aſk'd him if that was his Hand? He | 
ſaid it was, but hop'd he had not expreſs d fo 


nich ill Manners i wit 


Take it then, ſaid ſhe, and read it over; 


which he did with ſome Emotion; then faid 
with a Smile, I did not think, Madam, you 


would have thought this Letter worth keeping 


ſo long, but you have put a very wrong Con- 
ſtruction upon it; and I deſign'd it as a very 
great Mark of my Efteem : I ſent it to put 
Jovi in Mind of turning the right End of the 
erſpective to yourſelf, that you __ with 

more Faſe behold your own Danger. I own 
the Obligation, Sir, ſaid ſhe ; — as you have 
Senſe, I de- 
ſire you will employ it in conſidering how car- 
ly an Excurſion I made in the World, tft 


by my F ather and Mother before L underſtood 
any 
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ſo tro 
into 3 


would 


ſure yo 
Madar 
me, w 
but fin 
no oth 
in witl 
courſe 
Tea; 

Repaſl 
Comm 
times: p 
able in 
noon v 
began 
he tolc 
_ a 


ck 


would 
mality 
Glimp 
ble of. 
his- Ch 
pleas 


"SY wr yY ww GY WY GY My cow 


any thing but Flattery, Imight have hid! * 1 


vould come home while you are here, I am; 
in with the Tea-Table, and. turn'd the 2 - 


able inward Content of Alantbus. The After- 


ble of. He then went with unwilling Steps tg 
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lov'd any thing but it; and bad not my Uncle. 
ſent, me as good an old Mar as ever undertook * & 
ſo troubleſome a Taſk, I might have fallen ⁵⁶ 
into a thouſand Inconveniences : : I'wih.-he. 9 
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ſure you would like his Converſation mightily. 
Madam, ſaid Alautbus, every thing pleafes- . 
me, which gives you Satisfaction; and it I can; 
but find the Art of pleaſing you myſelf, Ihave 
no other Wiſhes : Juſt here a Footman came. 


courſe : Alantbus drank in Love {aſter than 
Tea; and Anoranda's Charms were his beſt. 
Repaſt. She, on her Side, had not ſo great a 
Command of her Eyes, but they made ſome- 
times a Diſcovery of her Heart, to the unſpeak- 


noon was now pretty far ſpent, and our Lover 
began to think of taking his Leave; but firſt 

he told Amoranda, he would not preſs her far- 
ther at that Time, for an Aſſurance of his 
Ha pineſs, becauſe it was the firſt Time he had | 
declar'd himſelf, but hop'd a few. Viſits mor | 
would make her forget the Ceremony and For- 
mality of a tedious Courtſhip, and give him 4 
Glimpſe of the only Satisfaction he was capa- 


his. Chariot, and Amoranda return'd in with 
pleas'd Countenance, and ſat down. to mers 
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75. | Refbrin'd Coqter;; or, 


a rr 
= but her Soliloquies were interrupted, by bear- 


ing her Couſin Maria was come, whom ſhe 
expecting ſome Hours, and went to 

meet her with that Chearfulneſs and Good- na- 

ture, which ſhew'd itſelf in all her Actions. 


had been 


” _ My deareſt Maria, ſaid ſhe, taking 

ber you have brought me what I have 
wanted, a female Friend ; and now I have 
this Winter. 1 


long 


' you, we will not 
faid Maria, I don't want Inclination to 


her in 


my whole Life with you; but J have a Te 


Concern at home, which will hardly admit of 


fo long an Abſence; however, tis Time e- 
nough to talk of that a Month hence. Nay, 


then, faid Amoranda, there's a Lover in 
Cafe. I never was in a young Girl's Company 


in my Life, ſaid Maria, but ſhe brought in 2 
Lover ſome way or other; but, Madam, I 


am neither young enough nor old 


be in Love; that Paſſion Yn takes place 
when Women are in their 

Now I am paſt one, and not come to the es 
Ah! faid Amoranda, I fancy when the blind 
Boy ſhoves his random Alva where ever 


they hit — wound. 
The beſt on't is, faid Maria nubing⸗ 


Have had the 
hitherto; and i 


f 


to 


r{t or ſecond Si Sing: 


ood Fortune of eſcaping K | 
I thought myſelf in any Dan- 


ger, would wear a Breaſt-plate to repel his 


Force. 
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Wourg go out,when I told you I expected him. 


re 
— 


Force. But 1 have heard, ſaid Amor 


*cis a Pain we all Ike, * often complain 
on't. You ſpeak, Madam, faid Maria, as if 
there were a good 
— 322 you will never introduce me into 
the old Song. I am free, and will be ſo. Well; 


well, ſaĩd Amoranda, I have ſeen as bold Cham- 


ions for Liberty as you led home at halt in 
ains to grace the Victor's Triumph: Cupid 


is ah arbitrary Prince, and will allow none of 
pretend to Liberty and Proper< - 
ty: But, come, ſaid the, we'll go up Stairs, 


to 


t 
Eke y 

while, Amoranda heard Formator's Voice bes 
low Stairs; and faid to Maria, There is my 


| honeſt Guardian come home, we will go down 


to him; he is one of the beſt men upon Earth. 


moranda prefented her Relation; and he, with 


his wonted Good-manners, ſaluted and bade 
ber welcome; then turning to Anoranda, ſaid, 


Madam, You are dreſſed exceeding, gay To- 


night, I doubt you have had a Viſiter, and am 
fure if you have, he is gone away in Fetters, 
engaging, 


tor you look more than commonly 
Yes, ſaid Amoranda, ſo I have, and wonder you 


I am 
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1 N I 1 ag faid F Pater, * was. not — but 


did not think he would come ſo ſoon. That, 


EE ſaid. Amoranda, mult be an Affront either to 


him or me; for either you think my Charms 
are not attractive enough or you think him an 
vnmannerly Fellow, who does not know aViſit 
deferr'd is as bad as none: He told me, For- 
mator, he knew me better than J thought he 
did; and I could have told. him, I knew him 
: better than he thought I did: But I was re- 
ſolved to give him his own Way, and ſaid not 
a. Word, of the Matter. Why? ſaid Formator, 
hat do you know of him? 1 know, ſaid ſhe, 
he is a Marquis; that bis Father is dead, that 
he has no- Brother, and but one Siſter ; that-- 
How, Madam ! faid irony in. the greateſt 
Surpriſe, do you know all this? did he tell you 
ſo? No Formator, faid ſhe, he did not tell me 

, but one did that knows as well as himſelf: 
is Siſter rode by to-day, whom you might 
have ſeen had you been at home: An Acci- 
dent happened juſt at our door almoſt, which 
_ obliged me to invite her in; and ſeeing her 
the very Picture of. Alanthus, Ienquired into 
her Family, of which ſhe gave me a full Ac- 
- count, without Reſerve ; and told me, ſhe had 
but one Brother, and his Name. was Alanthus. 
I ſee, ſaid Formator, this Alanthus has found the 
Way to pleaſe you; and this Diſcovery. of his 


Family will countenance your Choice; but, 


Madam, as you. have found out one Secret, 7 ; 
ul 


not find one Objection 
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muſt now tell you another + Your Uncle, be- 
fore I left him, had provided a Huſband for 


you, a Man of 'Worth, Wealth and Quality; 
and my Buſineſs was to take Care you marry d 
| elſe: Now, Madam, if our Uncle's 
Choice be every Way as good as your own, 
will you ſcruple to oblige him, when you can. 
againſt the Man? Why, 
Formator, ſaid ſhe trembling, have you uſed 
me ſo cruelly, as not to tell me this fooner? 
Why did you let me fee Alantbus, to whom 
have given an Heart, which is not in my Power 
to recall ? No, Formator, faid ſhe, I will die to 
oblige my deareſt Uncle, but I cannot ceaſe 
to love 4/antbas. You yourſelf ſay, my Uncle's 
Choice is but as good as my own ; and if there 
be an exact Equality between the Men, why 
am not I to be „ who am to ſpend my 
Days with him ? And why muſt I be forced 
into the Arms of a Man I never aw? 
It would be cruel, indeed, ſaid Formator, to 
force you to marry a Man you never ſaw; but, 
Madam, you have ſeen him a thouſand Times: 
nay, and what is more, you love him ao. 
Formator, ſaid ſhe, with Tears in her Eyes, 


I did not expect this Uſage from you zit isfalſe, 


by all my Love tis falſe ; I never caſt an Eye 


of Affection towards any of your Sex in my 


Life till I ſaw Alanthus ; and when I ceaſe to. 
love him may I eternally loſe him: And when 
[ ceaſe to encourage that Love, ſaid Formater, 
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may I loſe your Eſteem, which Heaven knows 


I value more than any earthly good; and 
now, Madam, ſaid he, prepare for Joy, Alan- 
thus is your Uncle's Choice. Amoranda was ſo 


overwhelm'd with Delight at this happy Diſ- 


cCovery, that ſhe fat for ſome Time both ſpechi- 
Jeſs and motionleſs : At laſt, Formator, ſaid ſhe, 
you have given me the moſt ſenſible ſatisfac: 
tion Fam capable of for I now find myſelf in 
- Condition to pleaſe a moſt indulgent; ten- 
dier, kind; generous Uncle, and can at the ſame 


Time indulge my own Inclinations: But ſtill 
Jam a a Loſs for a Meaning to ſome of your 
Words: Why do you ſay, if Alantbus be the 


Man, I have ſeen him a thouſand Times? Ma- 
dam, ſaid Formator, you know there has been 
all along ſomething myſterious in that Gent- 


leman's Behaviour; but the next Viſit he makes 


Fou wil ſet all in a clear Light, and you ſhall 


be ſatisfied in every Particular. 
Very well, ſaid Maria; it is no Wonder, 
Madam, you have been ſtanding up for Love's 
Prerogative all this while, I ſee you are an 


excellent Subject, and will fight for your Maſ- 


ter: They ſay, Love is a catching Evil; I think 


inſtead of ſtaying all the Winter, I had not 
beſt to ſtay all the Week. What ſay you, 


Sir, ſaid ſhe to Formator, is it not infectious? Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I believe Love often creates 
Sympathy, but I never heard it was infectious: 


Love is a Paſſion of the Mind which moſt re- 
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ſuſceptible of Love, is certainly filled with 


ſpeak with too much Energy in its Behalf. I 


talk yourſelves into the Paſſion you are ſo very 


there lies the Burden fo heavy upon old Shoul- 
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more inferior Paſſions 5 But I am an old Fel. 
low, and have now forgot both the-Pleaſure, 
J am ſure you have not quite forgot it; you 


— — . oo th 4 OY — 
- _—_—_— Os. je — —— 
12 = cv e by 8 


ſhould. laugh, ſaid Amoranda, to ſee you two 


buſy about You cannot imagine, Formalor, 
with what Pleaſure I ſhould ſee you both made 
one. Madam, ſaid Formator, the Honour of 
being allied to you is a ſufficient Reaſon for 
breaking any Reſolution I have made againſt 
Matrimony ; but I will certainly ſee your 
Nuptials over before I think of my own : Be- 
fide, I fear this Lady will think me too old for 
er. . ee e e "4 * 
No, no, ſaid Amoranda, Maria is not very 
young herſelf, and you may have the Pleaſure 
of going together, and no Mortal takethe leaſt 
Notice of either of ye. Aye, ſaid Pormator,” 


ders; we do not only fink under the Infirmities 
of Age, but we are deſpiſed for being old; tho? 
the young are very generous, and willing to 
give us our Revenge, by being content to MM 
live till that deſpicable Time themſelves. Idont WM 
think, ſaid Amoranda, any-body deſpiſes a Per- it 
lon for having ſixty Years on their Backs; 
but becauſe- they then grow ſour, moroſe, 
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= 134 The Reform'd Coquet; or, 
= forious, and have ſo great a Pique againſt the 
= Young, that they won't fo much as remem- 
bdber they were ever fo themſelves: Tell me, 


Formator, ſaid ſhe, you that are free from the 


Weakneſs of Age, is not my Notion juſt ? Ma- 


t runs in too 


dam, ſaid For mator, your. Jud 
clear a Channel, to be ſtop 
J have often though : 
Pains to make themſelves able, For my 

ſaid Maria, I fit and tremble to hear all 


Part, 
this, and ſhall do nothing to Night but ſtudy 

how to avoid it. I once heard of a 
ſon who had one always by him, to put him 
in Mind he was a Man; and I think it would 


et Per- 


be very convenient for us to have ſome-body 
by us to put 


Maid. Supper, and ſome other Chat of this. 
Kind, put and End to the Evening, and two 
ys were ſpent without ſeeing or hear- 
ing from Alantbus; during which Time Amo- 
randa was very uneaſy, and Maria, who ſhould 
have diverted her, had ſeen ſo much in For- 
mator, that ſhegrew very dull, and wanted a 
are Charms even in old Age, when it is _ 


* 


gemen 
d by any Sediment 
ght old People take the moſt 


us in Mind we are growing old; 
that as he avoided Pride by the one, we may 
Folly by the other. Nay, ſaid Amaranda, we. 

live in a very good - natur d World, chat will 

tell us our Faults without being hired to it; 
I'll warrant you may meet with ten thouſand 
that will tell you for nothing you are an old 
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ed in the Ornament of an agreeable Temper. 
Formator, ſaid Amoranda, you that are privy to 
all, will you tell me what new Myſtery has intro- 
duced itſelf into the Behaviour of 4,anthys now? 
Is there no End of his ambiguous Proceed= 

ings ? And muſt I never ſee the Riddle more? 

Madam, ſaid he, if you never do, I am ſa- 

tified Aantbus will have the greateſt Diſap- 
pointment, for I know he loves you with a Paſ- 
ſion not to be match'd in Man: But if we 
hear nothing from him by To-morrow, I will 
go myſelf for Intelligence. Ihe Morrow came, 
but ſtill no News; and Formator, who reid & 
great Deal of Uneaſincfs in Amoranda's Looks, 
rold her, he would go juſt then and bring her 
News; but as he was drawing on his Boots, a 
Servant from Alanthy; brought Amoranda a 
i .ctter. She took the welcome Paper, and 

found theſe Words : 


DO not compiain, deat ft Amor anda, o“ an 
Indiſpoſition «which has confind me 10 my Bed; 
but that I am roob d of all my For, of amn Com- 
fort, by being kept from her I love, from her 7 
adore. 

Ob! that Amoranda” Had but Love enough 
herjelf to gueſs at mi ue, ſhe would then have ome 
Notion of thoſe Tor nenis *chich Abjence, cru! 
Abſence, creates in me : When I jhall be able to 
tbrow myjel at your Feet lis Impoſſible for me 
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to know ;, but if yot would haſten my Recovery, 
il muſt be by a Line from your dear Hand, to | 


an. ” 


Your Burning 


Ameranda's Eyes ſoon made a Diſcovery of 


the Sentiments of her Heart, and Formator, 


who ſaw her Concern, told her, he would go 
and ſee Alautbus, and bring her better News. 
She waited with ſome Impatience for his Re- 


turn, which was not till almoſt Night; and 


- then he told her, it was only a ſlight Fever, | 


which his Phyſician had aſſured him would 


go off ina few Days; and, in the mean Time, 
he would write tO her every Day, till he Was 
in a Condition to come in Perſon; which ac- 


cordingly he did, and every Letter gave freſh 
Advice of his Recovery. When Amoranda 


found her loved Alanthus out of Danger, as 
all his Letters aſſured her he was, ſhe began to 


rally poor Maria: Madam, faid ſhe, you are 
grown ſtrangely grave of late; I thought, for 
ſome Time, it had been occaſioned by your 
Concern for me; but tho* my Gaiety be fe- 
turn'd, yours is quite fled I think. Come, For- 
12:97, laid ſhe, I don't know how far you may 


be concern'd in this Metamorphaſe, I aſſure 
'y6u I expect a good Account of this Matter, 


and thall be very well pleas'd to lay, Here comes 


ALANTHUS. 
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my Couſin Formator, Well, Madam, ſaid For- 


mator, when I ſee you in the Arms of Alanthus, 


I faithfully promiſe you ſhall diſpoſe of For- 


mator as you pleaſe : But, Madam, ſaid he, 


have you any Commands to Alanibus? I left 


two of his Servants at the Gate. No, no, faid 
the, he's well again now ; but Lleave thatto you 
Formator, ſend what Meſſage you pleaſe. For- 
matcr went to diſmiſs the Men, and then Ma- 
ia found her Tongue again. Madam, ſaid ſhe, 


| how will you anſwer this Behaviour of yours 
to your Good-nature ? To ſay ſo many ſhock. 


ing Thin2s to me, before the very Man you 


fancy I have an Eſteem for: I declare, if L were 


not one of the beſt-natur'd old Maids in Eu- 
robe, I ſhould reſent it paſt Forgiveneſs, Pri- 
thee, Child, ſaid Amoranda, don't be lo fooliſh, 
why, T can't believe there's any Difference be- 
twixt an old Man and an old Woman; and I 
dare promiſe in Formator's Name, if ever he 
marries, the Woman muſt ſpeak firſt. I don't 
now how it is, ſaid Maria, = Formatcr's In- 
tellects ſeem to be perfectly ſound ; and for his 
Out-ſide, there is nothing old belonging to it 


but his Beard, and that I confeſs is a very queer. 
one, as ever I ſaw in my Lite: For I have: 


been here above a Fortnight, and Lam ſure it 
has never been a Pin's Point longer. or ſhorter 
lince I came. Why, really, ſaid Amoranda, I 
have often minded his Beard myſelf, and I 
ſometimes fancy the Man was born witit ; 
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for he has never ſhaved it ſince he came here, 


and one would think it might in that Time 


have grown very well down his Waiſt: But! 


am glad to ſee you ſo chearful again; prithee 


- what was the Matter with you to be fo ſadly 


in the Dumps? Why, faid Maria, if I tell 
you the whole Truth, it will amount to no 
more than you have gucfled already; and I 


ſhall make no greatScruple to tell you, if I ever 
:ccd a Man in my Life "tis Formator. lam 


glad, ſaid Jmoranda, it will be in my Power 
to ferve you then; for you know, when I am 
1 arried myſelf. I am to diſpoſe of him as I 
picaſe: But what think you of the God cf 
I.ovi n2w. Mrs. M. ria 2 J think of him now, 
ſad ſhe, as I did before, that the Diſtemper 
he flings among Men is catching z however, 


E.c has but wounded, I am not ſlain: And if 
it were not for ſtaying to be your Bride-maid, 


would fly for my Life, and leave the Place 
where I fee myſelf in ſo much Danger. 
But rhe poor Lady found herſelf in a much 


greater before the next Morning's Dawn ; for 


one of the careleſs Grooms had left a Candle 
in the Stable, which ſet the Hay on Fire, 


conſum'd the Stables, ard burnt all the Horſes; 


and, for want of a timely Diſcovery, the 


Flames being very violent, they had catch'd 
hold of one t'nd of the Houſe; but the Fa- 
mily being alarm'd it was ſoon put out. 
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Formator, as ſoon as he heard the dreadful "© 9 
Cry of Fire! jump'd out of Bed, fpp'd on 
his, Night Gown, and ran to Amvranda's 
Chatnber; he found her up, and in a horrible: 
Fright.; but hearing For mator coming into her- ũ 
Chamber, ſhe turned to, go with him out of. 
the Houſe; and had no ſooner look'd upon 


* 


+ 
» © # 


him, than her Fear gave Place to her Surpriſe, 
My Lord, A/anihus! ſaid ſhe, how, or when; 
came you here? Formator was as much fur- 
prized, to hear her alk ſuch a Queſtion, as The 
was, to ice him there, and clapp'd his Hand' 
to his Mouth to feel for his Beard, which in 
the Fright and Hurry he had forgot. Madam, 
ſaid he, I fly by Inſtinct when you are in 
Danger; but let me convey you hence, and 
in a ſaſer Place I'll tell you more. As they 
were going down Stairs, they met ſeverał 
of the Servants coming to tell them the Fire 
=. Go exfipguiſhert z upon which they re- 
turn'd Up-ſtairs, and went into the Dining- 
Room. It being now fair Day- light, Maria, 
TH who had been all this While with them, and 
e had had her Share of the Terror which had 
” MM attended the Night, ſeeing Alantbus and A. 
_ moran#a loos with - fome Confuſion in both 
d thcir Faces, began to recal her ſcatter'd Senſes, 
and compare the preſent with the paſt. This, 
Alaitbis, iaid The, to herſelf, is Formator in 
cvery thiftg, but the filthy Beard, on which 
we have 10 litely apimadvertcd; but I cone. 
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ration and Ill try if 1 can find it out: She 
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ſeſs, thought ſhe, it made a very great Alte- 


left the two Lovers, and went, as ſhe pre- 


" tended, to ſee the ruin'd Stables. When Amo- 


anda found herſelf alone with Alantbus; what, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, am I to think of your being here 


” at ſuch an Hour, in perfect Health, and in 


Ferinators Gown, when J thought you on a 
languiſhing Bed of Sickneſs in your own 
Houſe, or Lodgings ? Muſt 1 always be a 
Stranger to your Intentions ? Sure you have a 


very low Opinion of my Prudence, while you 


dare not truſt me ſo much as with your Name, 
or Family, and if I am acquainted with both, 
I owe my Intelligence to Chance; your Lord- 
ſhip will pardon me if I reſent it. Saying 


2 


thus, ſhe roſe from her Seat, and was going, 


when Alarthus ſnatch'd her Fland, and faid, 
My adorable Amoranda, if I value myſelt for 
any Action of my Lite, it is for carrying on 


 foclean a Cheat ſo long a Time; I have been 


theſe eight Months under your Roof, and have 
never laid one Night abroad, have been daily 
converſant with you, and dined and ſupp'd 
at your Table, and yet you never ſaw me more 


than twice or thrice. While Amoranda was 


| had ſaid, the ſaw Maria come /avghing in 
with Formator's Beard dangling at her 


% 
—- 


waiting for an Explication of what Alantbus 


in- 


gers Ends: Here, Madam, ſaid ſhe, For- 


mator has caſt his Skin, and left it me for a Le- 


— 


ga % 
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gacy; for I plainly fee it is all that will fall 
to my Share of the Man. Amorunda looked 
at the Beard, then at Alanibus: What, faid 


ſhe, do I ſee? or what am I to believe? not 


my Eyes, for they have deceived me already 
not Alantbus, for he "= 2 me 28 | 
beg, my Lord, you will diſentangle my Un- 
derſtanding, add bet me know at once” win 
in Reality, you are; while you were Forma- 
or, I had all the Value and Eſteem for you 


which was due to a good Adviſer, and a care- 
ful Guardian: When I took you for Lord 4. 


lantbus, I look'd upon you as a Man of the 
higeſt Merit, as well as Quality; and the 
additional Service you did me in the Wood, 
gave you a very good Title to a Heart, which 


thought you greatly worthy of; but now. 
that you are no longer Formator, I have done 


with you as a Guardian; and till I am better 


ſatisfied you are Lord Alanthus, I have done 


with you as a Lover too. Alantbus was very 
well pleaſed with her Caution, but refolyed to 
try her a little further, before he gave her that 
Satisfaction ſhe expeted. Madam, ſaid he, 
was not the Authority I brought to introduce 
me ſufficient? Did I not give you. a Letter 
from your Uncle's own Hand, to receive me 
as a Friend? 


Yes, faid Amcranda, to receive you as 2 


Guardian, not as a Lover; to receive you as 2 
Farinator, not as Alanthus : And if you could 
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prove, 
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ſo dexterouſly. deceive. me, perhaps you have 
done the ſame by him, I. fear, N ladam,.. faid. 
pleaſed to find me 


rerence. to make me 4 "Strar gel te your. a- 
Heaven þ mops, 116 vl 
youany hing but Lord” Lauth, Wor q 

the. greateſt Difa pointment Jam capable of 


rations to Foraator of my Love for Alantbus, 
to grow, indifferent to him all of. 2 9 baden 
But He, a groſs. Impofition, as this might 

ould bel ruin my Fortune, but 


there. ĩs one Circumſtance, which makes me 
hope you are the Man I wiſh ; and that is, the 
Account I had from your Siſter of your F. a- 
mily: Nay, have {til another, "ahi will 
croud i in to jultity you: A Face 1 own you 
have, which ſays thouſand Things in your 
Behalf, and reproaches me as often for OY 
we. eak Suſpicion of you. 

77 all Diſputes for ever ceaſe betwixt us, 
faid Alantbu s, as I will this Hour give, you 
Satisfaction. He went away to his own A- 
partment; and when he. aq drefſed him, re- 
turned "with a Paper. itz bis Hand: Here, my 
Amor dnda, ſaid he, let this convince you. 
She took the Paper fam him, which (16 
Knew to be her Urcle's Land, and found 
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T HE Man, my deareſt Niece, who, ſome 
Months ago, appear d io you as the graves 


the wiſe, the old Formator, is now turn d into 


the gay, the young. the arcompliſb d Lord Mar- 
— if * ne — ä — 2 thinks fit to 
diſcover himſelf, it is greatly my Deſire you uſe 
him as ſuch. He has done me the Honour to 
accept of me for a Friend, and promiſed lo make 
you the Partner of bis Bed, if be liked you when 
be ſaw you, and could find a Means to win 
your Afﬀettions; if net, you will never know 
bim for what be is. | 


When Amoranda had read the Paper over, 
ſhe re- aſſumed her chearful Looks, and Plea- 
fure diffuſed itſelf in every Muſcle of her 
Face: But, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, this Diſco- 
very being made by Chance, who can ſay 
you defign'd it ſhould ever be made at all? 
I can, ſaid Maria, for I was fo near running 
away with Formator, that my Lord Alanthus 
would have been glad to have brought himſelf 
off at the low Expence of a little Secret. Ma- 
dam, ſaid 4lanthys, if I had defign'd to have 
liv'd in Maſquerade as long as had ſtaid in your 
Houſe, you ſhould never have feen me as 
Alanthus at all, neither wou'd I have ſtaid fo 
long with you. I came to you diſguiſed like 
an old Man for two Reafons; firſt, I thought 


che ſage Advice you ſto in Need of, would 


found 
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ſound more natural, and be better receiv'd 


I thought you would be more open and free; 


in declaring your real Sentiments of every 


Thing to me as I was, than as I am. How 


good an Effect my pro ect has met with, you 


are not, I hope, inſenſible; and I beg you will 


give me Leave to remind you of the vaſt Dif- 


ference there is betwixt your Behavior then 


and now. My Lord, faid Amoranda, I am fo 
far from derogating from your Merit, that I 


own, when you firſt took me under your 
Care, I was a giddy, thoughtleſs, inconſide- 


rate Mortal, fit only for the Company of thoſe 


Coxcombs I to frequently converſed with: But 
then, my Lord, you ſhall own, in your Turn, 


that I received all your Lectures and Admo- 


nitions with the Spirit of a willing Proſelite; 
that I was ready to give into all your Maxime, 
and took your Advice as faſt almoſt as you 


gave it: But pray, my Lord, ſaid ſhe taking 
the Beard, let me once more ſee ny good old 


 Formator , let me once more behold you in 
that Dreſs, which fo artfully deceived me; 
Methinks I gricve when I tell myſelf, I have 
loſt the good old Man. Aye, ſaid Maria, tis 
Pity ſo good a Character ſhould be a fictitious 


onè; but, alaſs, for me! the Loſs is mine; 


and if my Lord aſſumes the Dreſs again, I 
ſhall certainly lay ſome Claim to the Man. 
Alantbus took the Beard, and dreſſed himſelf, 


as 
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as when Formator. Now my Lord, ſaid Maria. 4 


you are in the Height of all your Charms; 9 2 


the grave, ſententious, grey bearded Forma: 


407 Had certainly Attractives, which the gay ; 


ſmooth*thin?d Lord Alantbirs wants. In yout 
Eyes, ſaid Amoranda, remember the Fable, 


the Fox complain'd oT Acids, when he could 


not reach at Andi yet I can't but love that 
Form myſelf, when conſider the Advantages 
that accru'd to me under its Gbverument; the 


juſt Rebukes, the friendhy Perfuaſions, the 
Kind Admonft idw; the aſſiduous Care, to 


turn Amoranda from Folly and Madneſs, to 
that Behaviour ſo ornamental to her Sex. 


Then it chaſtiſed the inſolent Deſigns of Cal. 


lid, and repelled the rapid Force of Birantbhus, 


5 when he ſhot my Coachman, and would have 
run away with myſelf. Can thoſe Things die 


in Oblivion? Can they be forgotten in a ge- 


nero us, grateful Heart? No! Formator 8 
Name ſhall always be dear to Amoranda, and 
ſhallfor ever find a Reſting-Placei in her Breaſt. 


Madam, ſaid Maria, yowll ſpend ſo many 
Raptures upon my old Formator, that vo will 
leave none for your own young  Alanthus, 
Yes, ſaid Amoranda, I have one Ack now 
ledgement to make Hlanthus, which is equiva- 
lent to all the reſt, and that is the great De- 
liverence he brought me in the Wood: But 
now I think on't, my Lord, you promiſed: to 


tell me — you left me in ſuch exquiſute Di- 
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the greater your Care would be for the future 
| : 
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ſtreſs, when I ſued for your Aſſiſtance in that 
dreadful Place. Madam, ſaid he, You may 
E pleaſe to remember, when you ſuffer'd yourſelf 
do be drawn from your own Houſe by thoſe 


two Impoſters, it was extremely againſt my 


Liking ; and 1 faid as much as Modeſty would 


admit of to put a Sop to your Deſign, but 
when I found, by your excuſing them, 
you were reſolved to go, 1 went to my Ser- 


vants, who are three Miles off, got on Horſe- 
back, and with two of them rode directly to 
the Wood, where I knew the Scene would be 
- acted, if they had any ill Deſign againſt you : 
Il was there an Hour before I met you, and 


ranged about every part of it, till I heard 
fome Voices; _ when the baſe Arentia 


_ ſhricked for her Life, I heard the Cry, and 
thought it had been yours; I then clapp'd 


Spurs to my Horſe, and was riding towards 


the Sound, when I met you. How full of Joy 


my Heart was when I ſaw you ſafe, I leave to 
every Heart, as full of Love to judge; bur 1 
was reſolved, if poſſible, to cure you, at once, 
of rambling with Strangers: In order to which 
I put on an Air of Cruelty, which, Heaven 
knows! my Heart had no Hand in, and 
rode from you; I knew it would give you 
double Terror, to fee a Proſpect of Relief, 
then find yourſelf abandoned. And ] like- 
wiſe knew, the greater your Fear was then, 


„ 10 


for all 
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to avoid ſuch Enterpriſes: But I had yet a 


View in Favour of myſelf, and had Reaſon 


to believe, the greater your Deliverance was, 
the greater Value you would ſet upon your 


Deliverer ; and thoſe Conſiderations carried 


me behind a Tuft of Trees, where I abſcond- 


ed, till I ſaw you environ'd in the utmoſt 


Danger. Methinks, I yet behold my tremb- 


ling Fair, with lift- up Hands, and watry 
Eyes, imploring Help, and {ſtriving to con- 


vince me Biranthus was a Man, tho' ſome 


Hours before, I ſeem'd ridiculous to her for 
only ſuſpecting it. — 
I own, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I owe a 


4 thouſand Obligations to your generous Care, 


ang my whole Life will be to little to thank 


you for them, but—No more, Madam, ſaid 


he, interrupting her, I had a glorious Return 
for all that Care, when at Night, as Formator 
] heard the whole Story over again, and ſo 
much in Favour of the happy Stranger, as 
ove himſelf would have liſtned to with Envy, 
and ifever Vanity had an Advantage over me, 
it was that pleaſing Minute. This call'd a 
Bluſh into Amoranda's Cheeks, who ſaid, ſhe 


little thought when ſhe made a free Confeſſion 


to Formator, that Alanihus was within Hearing, 


But I have another Piece of Cruelty to lay to 


your Charge, my Lord : Since you had, by 


your Diſguiſe, found out my Weakneſs, and 


knew I had a Value for you, why did you fend 
O 5 me 
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me word you were in a dangerous State of 
Health, when at the ſame Time you had no 
Indiſpoſition but what proceeded from your 
Mind, in giving me Pain when you had none 
vourſelf? My deareſt Amoranda, ſaid he, par- 
don that one Trial of your Love, it was not 
poſſible for me to deny myſelf the exquiſite 
Pleaſure I knew your kind Concern would give 
me; but good Heayens! how did my long- 
ing Arms ſtrive to ſnatch you to my Boſom, 
when you had read that Letter, that I might 
have ſuck*d in the pleaſing Tears which drop'd 
from your lovely Eyes! Pray, Madam, faid 
Maria, will you order your Coach to carry 
me Home again? I am reſolved to go into my 
own Country, and pick up ſome ſweet Swain 
to ſay a tew of theſe fine Things to me. My 
Lord, continued ſhe, will you be pleaſed to 
oblige me with that engaging Beard of yours, 
that if the Man, whom Intereſt perſuades me 
to, ſhould want exterior Charms, I may clap 
it on his Face, and fancy him Fermator. With 
all my Heart, ſaid my Lord, there it is, and 
may it contribute as much towards your Hap- 
pineſs, as it has done towards mine; but !] be- 
lieve you are the firſt Woman under thirty 
tha: ever fell in love with a grey Beard. Aye, 
or over it cither, ſaid Aimoranda, but pray, my 
Lord, ſaid ſhe. now that we have ſet Things 
in a little Order between our ſelves, give me, 


Leave to enquire aiter your beautiful Siſter; 
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ſhe promis d to honour me with a few Days of 


her Company as ſhe return'd from Lord Bs. 
Madam, ſaid Manthus, you ſaw her ſince I did; 


I have wrote to her ſeveral Times ſince you 
told me ſhe was on this Side the Country, but 
have not ſeen heryet, nordoes ſhe know where 
to write to me. While the Words were yet 


in their Mouths, Jenny came running in, and 


ſaid, the young Lady, who had been here ſome 
Coach, and was juſt alighting. Pray, my Lord, 
ſaid Amoranda, put on your Diſguiſe once 
more, that I may have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
your own Siſter as much deceived as I have 
been. My Lord clapp'd on the Beard, and 
Amoranda went to. meet Lady Betty, (for ſo 
ſhe was called) and when ſhe had conducted 
her in, and the common Compliments had paſ- 


' fed, Amoranda told Lady Betty, ſhe now claim- 


ed her Promiſe of ſtaying a few Days with her. 
Madam, ſaid Lady Betty, it is that Promit- 
that has brought me here now; and had I never 
made it, you had ſeen no more of me: For | 
own, it was always my Opinion, that a Perſo'y 
who is not in perfect Good-Humour, ſhout] 
never incumber other People with their Cha- 


grin, of which Iam at preſent ſo very full, that 


you muſt have an uncommon Share of Good- 
nature, if you can bear with my Company. 
Methinks, ſaid Alantbus, diſguiſing his Voice 
as uſual, it is a Pity ſo young a Lady ſhoull 
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have ſo early an acquaintance with any Thing 


BY that could ruffle her Temper; you have like- 
"Joh lv, Madam, left a Lover behind you, P*ſhaw, 1 


laid Lady Betty, you old Gentlemen always 
think a young Girl's Mind ſo ſet upon Lovers, 


that they have Room for no other Thoughts: 


Though he that gives me a preſent Uneaſineſs 
is a Lover, I hope, but he is a Brother too. 
I remember,{aid Amoranda, ſmiling, yourLady- 
ſhip ſpoke of an abſent Brother laſt Time I 
had the Honour of ſeeing you; have you 
never ſeen him ſince? No, Madam, ſaid Lady 
Beity, |] fancy he's got into Fuiry-Land, he 
lets me hear from him, but will not tell me 
how he may hear from me, it 1s a little odd he 
ſhould make his own Mother and Sitter Stran— 
gers to his Abode. Madam, ſaid Maria, has 
Tour Ladyſhip any Faith in Aſtrology ? This 
vid Gentleman here is ſo well ſkill'd in the 
occult Sciences, that he can in a Quarter of an 
Hour tell you when and where you ſhall ſee 
your Brother; nay, I dare be bold to affirm, 
he can, without ſtirring out of the Room, ſhew 
him to you in his full Health and Strength, 
without ſo much as raiſing the Devil, to help 
him. Madam, ſaid Lady Betty; I ſhould ne- 
ver have taken the Gentleman for a Conjurer, 
he does not look like one; nor do I believe 


any Man upon Earth has a Power of doing 


what you have Promiſs'd in his Name, unleſs 


Lord Alautbus be in ſome Cloſet in this _—_ 
No, 


ut ho v comes it, my Lord, ſaid he, that yo 


$f Pen of Konanma | "A 
No, Madam, ſaid Alautbus, there is no Van 


in this Room but myſelf, and yet I believe, 4 ; 


could make a Shift to perform all thoſe Diffi- 
culties which the Lady has told you of. Ana- 1 5 _ 


randa, who ſat next to a Window which 
look'd into the Court, ſaw a Coach and ſix 


come in with Servants in her own Livery :_ 


Bleſs me, Formator, ſaid ſhe, who have we got 
here! Alantbus ran to the Window, and ſaw Mr. 


Traſſick alighting. Oh! joyful Day, ſaid he, 
Madam, here is your Uncle] They ran to meet 
him, and brought bim in to Lady Betty and Ma- 


ria, ſo full of Raptures and tender Sentiments 


at the Sight of his beauteous Niece, that his 


Eyes ran over with Tears of Joy; no leſs did 
the Sight of his beloved Alanubus tranſport him. 


are fiiil Formator? I thought by this Time 
ſhould have met you with the Reſpect due to 
the worthy Lord Alanthus. Lady Betty, at 


thoſe Words, ſtood like one aghaſt, and look- - 
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ing round her for Interpretation, ſhe caſt her | 


Eyes on Lord Alautbus, who had-pull'd off 
his Beard, and whom ſhe ſaw in her Brother's 
Form; but ſo far from running to him with 


the kind Careſſes of a Siſter, that ſhe ſhriek'd 


out, and fell in a Swoon : For Amoranda 
being an accidental Acquaintance, and Ma- 
ria a perfect Stranger, who had juſt been 


telling her, the old Man was a Conjuror, and 
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not expecting to find a Brother there, and 

ſeeing him all of a Sudden turned from an 
old Man, whom ſhe had never ſeen before, 
to a Brother, whom ſhe knew not where to 
find; ſhe thought herſelf in ſome inchanted 
= Caſtle, and all about her Fiends and Goblins. 
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The whole Company quickly ſurrounded her, 
and brought her to herſelf again, when Lord 


Alantbus took her in his Arms, and ſaid; Why, 


my dear Lady Beity, are you ſo extreamly 


furpriſed ? Look round you, Madam, with 


Cheerfulneſs, and believe yourſelf in the Arms 
of your unfeigned Brother, and among your 
real Friends: This, my dear Sifter, 1s the 
Fairy-land where I have ſo long liv'd incog- 


nito; and there's the Inchantreſs, who, by a 
- natural Magick, has kept me all this while 


in Chains of Love. Poor frighted Lady Betiy, 
who had always done Amoranda Juſtice, in 


thinking greatly in her Fayour, began to hear 


and believe all; and when ſhe had perfectly 
recover'd her Surpriſe, turn'd to Amoranda, 
and ſaid, from the firſt Moment I ſaw you, 


lovely Amoranda, I had an inward Impulſe _ 


to love you; and how well I am pleaſed with 


that Alliance I foreſee will be betwixt us, my 


future Behaviour ſhall ſhew; in the mean 
Time, I beg I may be let into the whole Af- 


fair, and know why Lord Alanthus affected 
the frightful Air of an old Man, rather than 


his 
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his own faultleſs Form. Madam, faid Ans. 
randa, I hope I need not take much Time to 


| perſuade your Ladyſhip to believe 1 am very 


proud of your promiſed Friendſhip, and ſhall 
always, with my utmoſt Induſtry, ſtrive ts 
deſerve it; but for the Scheme of the Beard, 


# . 
5 


ſince I had no Hand in it, I leave it to beex- 
plain'd by thoſe that had: Lord AHlantbus 


and Mr. Traffick are the fitteſt to give your 


Ladſhip an Account, which J leave them to 
do while I beg Leave to go and dreſs me. 
Amoranda and Maria went to their Dreſſing- 
rooms, while the two Gentlemen entertain'd 
Lady Betty with the Story ſhe deſired to hear. 


As ſoon as Amoranda and Maria returned, : 
Lord Alanihus went to the former, and tak- * 


ing her by the Hand, ſaid, I hope my deareſt 


Amoranada, you remember what a long Time 
of Self-denial I have had; and that during 
Formator's Reign, I never durſt ſo much as 


touch your Hand, tho“ my Heart had ten 
thouſand Flutters and Struggles to get to you; 
but as we are now Bare-faced, and know one 
another, as we | ave determined to make each 
other happy, I beg you will no longer pro- 
craſtinate my Joy, but let this Day, this very 


Day, clap us into Hymen's Fetters, there to 


remain till Death do us part. The whole 
Company joined in the Requeſt of Alanthus, 


and Mr, Trac added a Command, which, 


% 4 


1 
55 


* 


4 
Dri 
1 


„ 


** . 
4 


. 


2 ; = by * * 8 


* * 


ction of all Parties; and after a Week. 
nt where they were, chey all took 


Cy 


Coach, and went to London, where the 
eader, it he has any Buſineſs with them 
y find them. ** 3 1 rs 4 
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